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CHAP. I. 
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J. HE evening was serene, the iuh 
was setting in splendour, and the last 
dying ray danced on the white-topped 
waves of the Mediterranean : the sea- 
girt shore could no longer be discern- 
ed ,\ long since had it lessened; to the 
eye, and now was totally obscured. 
Still did Antonia lean over the side of 
the vessel ; still, with . painful ea?neqf- 
ness, did she seek to penetrate the ipist* 
which distance spread between her 
end the sacred edifice of the Convent 
of St, Eustaoia.. " Farewel, dear and 
tender friends/ 1 she mentally ejacu- 
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lated; €t protectors of my infancy, 
guides of my youth, farewel !" 

The sigh of recollection swelled the 
passing gale; a tear ilolfc down her 
cheek — it fell upon the cross which 
suspended from h er bo som — she took 
it up, she impressed on it a fervent 
kiss — it was the gift of the lady 
abbess : her jrartin£ words recurred 
to her memory, and her eyes instigc* 
fl^fely^erefixtedonlieawh. ^' WHy so 
#ttmve, 1 'Miss 'tfototter >-• Mquired 
toff^l^drdand; 'wlio' had 'approach- 
ed unobserved. €t Methinks the ar- 
dfcftt itlticip*ati6ns of youth are ob~ 

«Air6d by the feloi)m df retrospection. " 
Antoriik started— she looked On the 

£tacid countenance of the good divine, 

till her full heart seemed io expand 

towards him, and hail in him a friend. 

t€ I tras thinking of St. Eustacia's 

idmmildity, "' she faltered, " of the 

tender preceptress of my inefcpeHence, 

of the beldved companions of my 






youth ; and to strong is the force of 
imagination, that my ideas had out- 
stripped the winds, and restored me 
once more to their love.** Dt* 
Mordand smiled. " la England/ 9 he 
answered, " I hope my fair enthusiast 
wil2 meet with friends, who, in steal- 
ing from her brow this east of thought, 
will implant in her heart the joy of 
anticipation/' " Never/' sighed An* 
tonia, whilst her pensive features were 
animated with momentary fervour, 
" can the scenes of infancy be exptmg- 
ed from memory." €€ True/' replied 
the doctor; " but yet, my young 
friend, the impression may be weaken- 
ed : the human heart is so peculiarly 
sensitive, so finely constructed, that ty 
resembles the chief spring of a. watch, 
upon which the revolving motion de- 
pends ; guard well its axis, and it con- 
tinues to play ; but if once compressed 
or overladen, its strength of actio** 
ceases, and it tiecomes condensed ao$ 
powerless/' ?' Know ym, i« ^f^ 
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the Marquis of AUingthorn has sum* 
moned me t to England?" stfie inquired. 
". Tp fulfil the arduous office! of lii* 
guardianship/' he replied ;<* and to 
see his tyard placed. in! ariappy and 
eligible wtuation/Vuf* Afcs,!" qties* 
tioned AntodiY, K c< wh&trtsifodtmi \can 
b? so eligible, or ib happy/ a* theiC$»~ 
Tent of Sfc Eusttwa?": « Sts^Mbs 
Forrester/' exclaimed hex compa- 
nion, /' until an , intercourse with the 
world dissipates 4 tbis darkened tloud 
of cloistered sad&oss ; unt'l yoar heart 
no longer dilates through the false me- 
dium of prejudice, but beat; with social 
and innocent gratifications!: the bene- 
volent hand which created us; requires 
not the sacrifice of eternal spejiision, 
or the abstruse and corroding. Imelan^ 
choly of ceaseless prayer, and. ceaseless 
forbearance. 'Tis true we are all i pil- 
grims, sent here to trace the tract of 
life, but it is not by traversing the de- 
solated dreary wild, that our offering 
become* the more acceptable : ah no \ 



believe JBe, the thousand charms, the 
thousand allurements which are strew- 
ed in our way, when shared with 
Jno<$eratioiv and enjoyed with inno- 
cence /; receives the sanction of heaven ; 
by. enr iching> us with content, ste als x 
from ; #ie > jg**f ivgaeas . of . sorrow the 
^jpep cty»t;o£; reflection, and gladdens 
the ^ieart wUh haj^piftess' add peace. 5 ' 
" Alas!" said Antoni*, '« boW differ- 
ent ii> th* <k><}trine of otutrlUEly.'ifftn- 
fessor^ Father Ambrose 1 He tells us, . 
that erery.eftjoyiB^flt^i^jUt offence in 
the.eyes of our maker ; ,th*t the tempter 
i^sp^w^i^ ?tnd siu; so seductive, that 
tlie only Way to .avoid temptation and 
retain inno&nce, U to shun every in- 
tercourse ,wi<,h society ; to tear the 
heart from the possibility of danger, 
by enshrouding it with the veil of se- 
clusion, apd burying every warm hope, 
and every social propensity, in the 
everlasting gloom of a monastery/' 
4 Thou art lost, my child/ be ex- 
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claimed, at he wept at the cruel man* 
date which tore me from retirement ; 
' yes, my daughter, thou art led a 
trembling victim to sin and sorrow: 
guard well thy heart from the poi- 
soned arrows of man's flattery: "re* 
jneiqber that in * thousand iowery 
shapes tin present* itself, and where it 
is the most pleasing, there it it ever 
the most deadly/' 

Dr. Moreland shuddering, gazed 
on Antonia with pity arift regret; at 
length, with a countenance glowing 
with exultation, he took her hand. 
" My Margaret,* he exclaimed, "will 
teach your heart a different lesson ; 
lor not until yon know my tender wife, 
and blooming children, mult this sub* 
ject be renewed/' Antonia" mourn- 
fully bowed/ and her eyes' Vested on 
the ocean* The moon, resembling in 
immense fire-ball, rose slowly ff 6th the 
deep ; and soon enlightened the white- 
capped waves with her silver beams : 
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no . cloud pbscureft tttt : progriurf j fhi* 
Bailed mystically ■ thrfoufefe > th*; ft>r, 
mamen^ and mildly sratilsd on (ho 
wrirld of waters, •■ r!fr . ,»u^1 

Still was ArtMifc illent-^the <hrf«tao 
spirted with fcer galdfefc' treaie^ saad( 
her polished fcrdbead^^^ Iwjgib 

sfcddwed*; 1 b*r dark bltioeyedisveni 
raised ?tr keavea; her f Ma*ry *rmrt 
crosatd upon her Hoionafcr and : mglqMi 
waning «WL darting oWtteojtaffiWb 
feature* gft» to be* eylph^ike ft«i* 
aft MappefcTimcft /almost ; odeatfial.i i Urifc 
think,* 1 -said - the t doctor^ r guiog ' ml 
tins youa& *nd4oVely eathfcftsiastj €c ^dtf 
are come into 4he world ipwrpostdp 
to contradict the, tttsfttHioa* tbMjiJI 
woinfen haVc curiosity ; . .-else* woiihty 
you have made some in^bity sesp ac ft 
iog the family of which f you * itte^so 
soon to become ^ member/* ?rf< ,9k 
no !— she; replied, : amilkig r f-Tni'4 
further knowledge yosi will finding 
amply versed in this female ptfopen- 
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ttfy r but I wai thinking upon a sub-* 
jeci upon which (wftb forced erriplia- 
mxm) we must not comrehe; and -the 
future, nay, the present was oblite- 
rated/' * For this night* my J sweet 
pmog friend/' returned * the worthy 
ds(w»* ^ r let wety idea be fdrgotten jl 
fi» ill th&UJI hwie diichafiged ■ my 
tmafc, sbeuld I suffer my ckiargte to be 
ck^ied to the cold drfmpB* •'• which, 
JMfcg'firom 1 the w#cr, chil^tbe atmos* 
pkwfe: let us now descend^ the cabin; 
doff in the morning, when the ptrafa 
ftdl beam&ifdajici on the Tart expahse, 
4drif3shig each wayef we will resume* 
t*F<0Utifn on the deck; and I' wilt 
describe* the anxious friend* ^boim- 
patiently await the arrival of 'Miss 
Rfcrr ester *n England." 



p; 



^Friends V eagerly > repeated 
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ai£i - as a momentary hope filled her* 
bosom; "perhaps ^owhave^knAtov 
have seen : my parents; perhaps you 1 
can describe to me my * fatber-^iny 
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mother— alas !" — and ttie full tear 
tWelled her eye, €f so early was I or- 
phaned, that I remember not the 
revered authors of my being." 
"Indited," replied Dr. Mor eland, 
whose sympathising heart echoed the 
heavy sigh Antonia's bad breathed 
forth, ''■" my knowledge extends no 
further, than that your guardian, and 
my patron, the Marquis of Ailing- 
thorti, soothed the dying moments of a 
parent; by solemnly promising to take 
charge of the orphan, and to place 
her, until the age of eighteen, in the 
Convent of St. Eu&tacia." "' Bless, 
blesk Hth, (leaven !" faintly murmur- 
tfcl Afttonia, raising her streaming eyes, 
" am may the pangs his generous pity 
tightened, 1 ' pour down in sevenfold 
Aefty<ttrUirf honoured hea&t" "That 
fffeHtfd iS expired/' he resumed, cc and 
I tybti 'substituted to convey his ward 
to' ] hii more immediate protection.** 

^« H frcii fcifr arms of a mother 
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he received me?" questioned Antonia., 
" i believe it was/' replied the doctor. 
" Was that mother in Italy?" ppr- 
sued the agitated girl; €C or did Eng- 
land witness the awful scene of her 
dissolution?" "I know not." here- 
plied. 

" Has the marquis never spoke of 
my father ?" she continued. " Per- 
haps, ah God ! perhaps he lives." 
V Ah no!" interrupted her commi- 
serating friend, who was, unwilling to 
suffer the deceitful rays of hope to 
steal into her enthusiastic heart, lest 
fanning the flame, she should sink, 
faint and desponding beneath the con- 
firmation of a disappointment. " Often 
have 1 heard the marquis proclaim 
you an orphan." Antogia sobbed, jLnd 
grasping the arm of the doctor, in a 
deep and internal voice, , repeated 
"Orphan 1" while a cold shuddering 
crept through her frame. " C^me* 
nowjnre will quit the deck/' h* rc&UBH 



II 

ed, supporting her towards the cabin, 
" and re member; my dear young friend 
that the power who for wise and hid- 
den purposes inflicts misfortune, has 
kindly implanted in the human heart 
a strength, a fortitude, to subdue itfc 
force." 

Orphan still trembled on the lips of 
Antonia ; and as the stiffening hand of 
death seemed to press heavy at her 
heart, she hastily retired to an itindlr 
cabin, appropriated for her accommo- 
dation ; and haying poured forth heir 
fervent adorations to heaven, and witfc 
more than usual reverence kissed tht 
precious ensigma of her religion, threw 
hertclf on the bjed: but restless and 
uneasy, in vain did she eourt the som- 
niferous god; ever doth he fly the 
couch of the unhappy, and, mocking 
the vain efforts of wretchedness, 
* ' lights on lids unsullied with a tear. * 

She mused on the- words of Dr. 1 
•Mweland ti!l> imagination conjured' up 
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a thousand improbabilities ; and Hope, 
.guiding the reins of Fancy,, whispered, 
that through the Marquis of Ailing- 
thorn every perplexing doubt, every 

if^u$piciou£ feaf,. would sodn be solved- 
She.jte longer regretted, her visit to 
England— no longer dreaded her intro- 
duction to her guardian — no longer 
sighed to return to the seclusion of St. 
Eustacia. " No/* whispered her pal- 
pitating heart, " from the lips of him 
to whose protection you consigned me 
I shall hear the tale of your sorrows, 
Bay sainted mother, and weep at your 
, sufferings and your wrongs. I shall 
know the being who laid open the 
grave to receive you ; who, through the 
medium of a ^rokeq heart, .closed upon 
the young and wearied pilgrim the fairy 
scenes, the pain;s, the pleasures of the 
world, and left her napless orphan with- 
out one tender bosom, save from huma- 
nity, on whom she could mata a claim/' 
, An iocideut ^hich had occurred 
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at ' the convent had first awakened 

j 

d«ubt in the mind of AntOriiai— : 
happy, gay, thoughtless, while yet 
the innocence of childhood guided 
every idea, she sported like the playful 
lamb beneath the cheerihg rays' oC 
summer, in the spacious garden of the 
convent, without once sighing io out- 
step the barrier, or even in imagination 
seeking to penetrate the heavy walls. 
She saw her beloved abbess seated on 
a bench under a spreading palm tree, 
and running hastily towards her, 
sprung upon her lap, atid sought to 
express, her gratitude by her tender; 
caresses; The voice of he* fevouritJ* 
sister Benedicts, ealling aloud ' ik* 
name of Antonia, dictated to her youngs 
heart a playful stratagem : she shook 
her golden ringlets over her hit, ;f*ce^ 
*tid reclining her ro$y<jchcek/on the 
bosom of the superior, closed her eyea 
as if in slumber, ff Dear shild I.'* 

twUuawi the mm, ;gmfigJ^*hktiri 
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ately on her/ "i how strong i* her 
resemblance ib my unhappy friend! 
Methinks each day she awakens more 
likelier injured mother. — Should ever 
the villain behold her ! "— *' Hush ! 
hush ! " said the abbess ; but the pre-* 
caution was too late, for every syllable 
had sunk deep in the heart of Antonia ; 
she looked anxiously towards the nun, 
and a tear hung on the dark lashes of 
her azure eyes. 

In vain' sister Benedicta sought to 
evade the questions of the child; in 
vain she sought to efface the impres- 
sion her iucaution had produced : alas ! 
tUe words injured and unhappy were ne- 
Ter forgotten, and from that period An- 
tonia never pronounced the name of 
xrtother unaccompanied by a fearful, 
tender, tremulous emotion. The even- 
ing previous to her departure from the 
convent r she followed sister Benedicta 
into her cell; and throwing herself 
upon her bQ3Hto/*ntre&ted her to wtrcisft 



h^r »wtyh< £b«f.*pcital of. bet mother ? jt 
sufferings. ",Teli ipe her woes," 
munpured the weepipg girla,~" and 
wa?n rae, : pre I trace the dangerous 
patbf ofrtho world* tp f avoid those who 
proved themselves her eaemie*," The 
nun sighed,, and folding her more 
closely in her arms, said; €C Alas ! my 
cbil$, 1^ knqw not the fcingp you would 
mark-rl know wot the enemies you 
wopld fly frtap : t a fearful lapse of 
years we passed* and the wrongs, the 
sorro\t$ of your angel mother, are 
silenoed in the gloomy recesses of the 
ggaye. • Aatoqia di Rosalva, lovely, 
guileless, innocent, pure as a vestal 
virgin,, was educated in this commu- 
nity ; $he was the fondly selected of 
my.hcftti, jay dearest, trusted, best^ 
lpv$d , friend >; and until fche behtfhf 
JHtdlfy Forrester, your father, during 
atjsijt4a her aunt, her only remaining* 
t4fo$ivft iwe promised each other to 
lire ,and die J»en$afth. the same sano- 
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tuavy. But alas ! how d©& the gleirti 
of friendship melt before the flame of 
Iotc ! How sobn does thfe feeling heart 
yield to the ttiastei' passion of ft at (ire ! 
and as the seftj from w'hfch 4l^ r!Vcf s^ 
spiring/ 'flows ; the full ti'ife and swells 
the silver stFefcm; ^soby a gefotle ebb 
does it recall the current and claim it 
all. iter ovfr*:*: My friend, retirtiecl to' 
St. Eusiaciay but ah; how changed! 
abstracted , melancholyy£t& looked the' 
faint shadow of her former, self; arid, 
if at times she smiled; thai smile Was 
quickly succeeded by a ietor, J ^hich 
seemed tacitly 'to Reproach "the'taki: 
effort of gaiety.; I* read the Secret 
struggles of her soul; >and with a 
blushing cheek, and heaving bosdjti," 
learnt the weighty secr6& She had 
listened to the vows of Fortrester, 1 aYrtl 
in exchange had 1 ransomed < hfer I>eftt4£ 
apd^all hjer hope* of happinfctt ? ? she 
bad acknowledged her l#v©y 'had prb^ 
mi^d, moat *teredly-pdomtfed> "&e»W 
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benfeath the veif to seek content ana 
pea<£. v 'Xlas/ Antonia ! ytfur haplessf 
motfier, m ihafindilsjiidous visits had 
sealed the dobm of fate. Again was 
she summoned from the convent— her 
atimt Was ill, was'djrfng — she left us; 
arid ndtfir/ Tie vet did we see her tnore. 
Sfce'lraS married; and with her husband 
went to England. Buried in impene- 
trable mystery, two years passed sloWl^ 
away ;- aV "the expiation of whiclt 
period fc : &&nger; landing at Legtiprti; 
consigned tor tie ptotectiori of the lady 
abbess the'brphan of pAr beloved, otf£ 
ill-fated Anttinia. A letter from the 
Marquis 6f AllingthOrn accompanied 
the precious deposit: he claimed 'the 
power of guardian ; said he had been 
nominated siich by her sainted toother, 
and that at the age 6f eighteen he 
should reclaim her. Ah; hieaven !*• 
pursued the nun, \" what were'triy 
emotions, when I strained to my aching 
bosom the lovely miniature of my lost 
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friend f^hen } hea^d her lisp the name 
of mother^ apd gaze eagerly aroun^ the 
circle, ia search of the beiig upon 
whom she called* - { I r wept, as you 
clung around my netk, and as the 
hurnip^ , tears fell : pp. my bosom, you, 
like a swestMrbiuger, sent p% your 
angel parents kissed away the drops 
^hichshe had taught to. flaw/V, ., 
r Such was the account which sister 
Benedict a gave to the eager r solicita- 
tions of Arjtonia; and atfch the rami* 
nations which filled her faking hours, 
as the dead of sight rolled' . slowly 
down, and the etherial light of morn- 

ipg ; dipped bet grey eye; in the liquid 
flood. The se&men^p^ciqg the deck, 
and the monotonous sound of the water 
bubbling against the side of the vessel, 
tinged >vith melancholy her reflecting 
mind; and not til] the rising sua 
blushed on the cabin, pane did she 
steep her senses in for get fulness. (< I 
fear/' said Dr. JMoreland, as he met 






tfs JoufldEol cfcargW, M the hoUrs of 
right ltafre no* Been* hour* of rest : the 
faint tint of that cheek oft which, but 
yesterday, : the fuU rose spread her 
radiance, tells the tale of long watching 
aad piinful auriety. Why, my amia^ 
fcM jrottng friend, vtftt^you eueouragfe 
reflection, which* > likfc • the canker* 
Vtarm, preying fa Visibly on the ftvireetot 
blofesdftns; leaves Mi t , the wreck of 
beast? f Unless/*!* Oo^ned, *tth 
a goed-natured smile, <* this cast' d# 
abstruse thought is banished, instead 
of a cheerful ardent coiAptaion I shall 
have tanpresetitta the ladies GeraHine, 
and Selina d'Auverpe, the pale persdni- 
flcatiou of melancholy :~ -indeed, in* 
deed, I must see a change ; fbr if thirf 
gravity should yield at once to the 
vivacity of Lady* GeraMine, think 
*hat a reflection it 'will cast upon 
your escort, whose utmost endear 
vours were unable to draw forth a 
smiiel" 
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, : Aotopia gftatefiify.jfesieii ftifcibancf} 
an<j[ pwaifeeiiitPjjbe «4Hb©.xauid: wijsjk* 
r But; I tfco*gltt :<bi« ' «ajr I tf ate to 
fywe £e^9p2Mta\a4(}i»ai»ftd ^rftlr^iy 
gHa^dia^s^ttri^;, Arid Hie 4 , ladieff'afi 

^';,hf r^iedif ;f ap&tifttf ^arifenfeM 
if9t\^b^^n4ffig jifre e*to*ce^0f^4ticf 

f^€ij4^nto c happia(M^' K«d£{xefcftbliiw 
will ifliti^;$Ue loVely' novice- ixrtb* 
py^efies/fffql^e, ^lioaibloi.worknr 
^klJfti^8P«ikf StaHtac i*ill mdt chert 
bejyrt .tp 4]}fj -fiijqferjejr ^fffimidSliip; 
T^e m^ft^-h^^*WMft health an* 
unhoun^efl g$»$j0&ity ; with hln\ os- 
tentation i* ^nojt ffoieloftk: #f charity, 
wither are ho* vi^tu** bloifted by the 
fyttfjp $f 4heiitge::;h? /ifc fifffci but «M 
irp^ipui; fte^ftte^btft no$ saturnine; 
in others lie can excuse §rro§? » which 
in himself he would condemn : he is 
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tbe,sfa*fi6b<!eftitider of sirtue, the ua-i 
W*j*ifliced distributer* of justice ; irt 
9h0r$;;the sw$j* #f<*vtfry action is prJn** 
*»|l^i;:4ntl thaiv^w^ispriu^s from dig- 
oilX; w4 gve^lofM of spitl) -Yet eipeet 
opt* Miss; Farreflfcb j r : to meet tporsfoc-* 

ttpiu, I^t&isiftQt^^oapWinta sritt 

eifir fl#r4)Vt^hii»bo^dh J:! theslradgtit 
Cfif&tftifibieii / jfMtfi trfttn; depictured in 
tttf »aa0¥fe -ch^a*te*n^Aul'serVc mora 
p^W^itorff o,w i tbo 'dacfaratioD, ■■ that 
«Jin f i^f^roiM>ffo fecrbfc. .Th*:m^rqui«, 
lifei^O^tskaf theisMi/ bat sombre 
??ftt»*ii biit j\aa tihjkt aH^tteertog luroi-, 
wwy* hifc yii*aeg<>4axsle the '^ ye; r dre 
the obscurity cm>he fkbcrwkd . Y. "fix* 
Wi)#f4> raspeirt#dr<W»J'y n interrupted 
AjMtwit; r 'bpW(4ewifo)tta^«sbten ft 
hearts ', «wt . he ; tfee j»ee<L of fHahe; 
erected. Oft the haste of H ^parent'* tir- 
oes JJ^.ttYfet he " »#t happy/' te* 
joioe4 therefor ;. : ", :* !***•■£ giant* 
not of discontent, hut af 4*Ua«fc«ty „ 
pervade* bis yomfrmnu* 
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his every actum: he freely distribute! 
to others that which he does not par* 
take; for in his breast peace finds not 
a resting placer tha joytf 6f Ijfe, the 
tigour of health, jare apparently «nd#«* 
iniiied by this hidden woe ; antt ft*- 
^iientiy does he discover as^aniietytof 
toind from which aoieaittaetfoif friend- 
ship, no panacea etito reKeve hiiri t* Con- 
tent smites ndt beneath the ^garb of his 
splendour ; ' for fortune, not ftjieity, 
is hia portitii. Alas ! ^ tiow^ often do 
wn see those wfce possess a <bst(br en- 
joyment, unable to c6mm and thti me&ns; 
while others, as if to silence our mur- 
vauis at tto dispensations of Provi* 
deace; vfctn eitrf grattfieatitfn totofts 
tbei* :ensfcfca&e£ lofe ; Sbtirely all' relwh 
for life, knd sink itato inactivity and 
aonro#"tn* " Pobr tnaar!" sighed An- 
tonid, «i$ jgood, yet so unhappy, if 
I warfbbpt wrtk audi a fAtfce*," add a 
transient ''flour # ? ^spr^ W< ebecfe, 
?4lett aMion* should I be to share 
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bi* ■anguish) airtlttffcCh hirtfaff* peace! 
Bttt p^haps tfcfe bot^s^f bU childreA 
tfftitotthe repositories fcf his secret; 
perh&ps, confmdd. ^e bis own breast, 
Ms si£hfc areliaitity repelled, and hi* 
ctahpfaiats 'smothered '-Hfte they rise/* 
* Ihdeed, T &!&Tk«to*y Wfe/* he're* 
plied, ■ ; ' f Fotf «tf e$ ft&tf the fniTchibness 
the scferet is pfesertdl" cr A secret 
from hk*wn wifoV« ffei^ated'thette- 
tctoislied' girl, " it 1 !* ^rery fctrimge, for 
often has the abbfesft tolfl me, matrix 
rirdny'whis ah' ufcuto of interests as well 
as hearts. How* theh cab secrecy be 
rpcqncfled ?" # ' ^Tbe abbess >fras per- 
fectly right/* be replied, smiling at 
theikftvete tff her manner/' "Mar- 
fiage should ever be founded on es* 
teem, and thence unlimited confidence 
will result. But there are matches of 
interest as well as affection, maictetr 
which thfe law, not Heaven, sanction*/* 
" The abbess told me of the wotld Ae 
had seeri,* atNflessly said Antonia***. 



V 



1 



f *b*y at *eV|* k» Jfegb^d.". . .7 *fW 

sumed ^ wspj^ttn*,. <\ fyt Wejje,ve 
i»e f J^fisp Forrest $j, interest is a wee4 
>vhic|i evefj.wii, (iHrtWeAT-it is not 
cou§npd$Q ,>*$*££ or. clinj^e; anfl 
proudf aia I io^p^a^ (|i*t Britain b a 
g«<te* ift ^bw^4be flowers of virtue 
freedom}* patriotism, and magnanimity 
flourish, upc^pl^ed by slavery, disaf- 
fection, ? awl 4^ n tio»." . cc Happy 
cpuntjy!" qgplaijro^d, cAntqnift, as her 
*y£S p^ru9^d t jt^e-| animated expression 
of the doctqr'% countenance. " It is 
an isle favoured by Heaven,- ' he con- 
tinued, " t an^iste, in which every clay* 
bjiilt but *Sj$ ( ^fpng -cattle to its ho- 
n^st possessor ; an } isle, r which has 
mercy for its l^ws, and justice for its 
ruler.' 9 ; 7 Ityt . thp , Ladies Geraldine 
agd Selina-—" sfyg observed, interrupt* 
in&him, " Thap^ *you/! he replied, 
" for in the warmth of, .nay panegyric 
IJxad forgo^jbqa c^Lithe family of rajr 
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patron: so true is it, tbat when an 
Englishman descants on the blessings 
of his country, every lesser subject is 
obliterated. The Marchioness of Al- 
lingthorn, ( for 'tis right the heads of 
the family should be described ere we 
notice the descendants ) is a character 
unmarked by peculiarity. The heiress 
of immense wealth, nX an early age 
her heart singled out the marquis, and 
love marked him the lord of her hopes 
and wishes ; she became his bride, and, 
even to this day, her affection has not 
diminished | still does an ardent, ro- 
mantic tenderness- sway her actions, 
and claims, if not his love, at least the 
meed of gratitude., Twice did the 
marchioness fan the hopes of her lord, 
by the promise of an heir ; and twice, 
en the birth of his daughters, were 
those hopes closed in disappointment. 
The Lady Ger aldine in three months 
attains her on*«nd twentieth year; and 
*t that periods through the liber aUty 
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qfT jv 4p»t*nff god-inoiher> cornet rot* 
th$.H^s$rftiii$d possession of* eighty 
thqi^«^4;p<HwJB. She is, nery hand- 
aopie, very gsy, wry though tless, and 
\&$ ; foibiftp^J^ fiopd of. 4ig&ipatioa 
^^d show.; indeed* in, every respect, 
the 4*rcdf opposite to the mild and 
lively Selina, \*ho*fr manners* ever 
consoq^t tp m$ o\Hn heart* I must ao 
l^owJedgG is my fiwouritp. And yet, 
Relieve the stamina of the Lady Ge*- 
r^ldine to be intrinsically good"? I be* 
liev<% she possess strong and* decided 
virtues, did sh^^itow her §plfi thought 
for action; but. unchecked; and the 
spprt 0$ every, wild whim, she daily 
substantiate to the reflecting mind> 
tfee error of ovpr* indulgence* and' the 
&tfd tendency of uulimitedadiqiratioik 
The ido&o£ a fowl toother* and the 
MWsWppe^ goddess of Fushiq&s noisy 
VQtamss she lidieuks e¥ecy serious 
BlHsuit; and witli lifter* by> ber ifcfc^ 
timA-JATitjr*. alienate.*, htari whole 
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possession ought to be lite «\>fot bo«A 
nod cherished bt<ppines*k FercivaY 
Pauvernej the orphan son ofi the wa&» 
qui* 9 * only brother* , sod the heir totba 
title and estates, from infancy has-been 
the affianced husband of Geraldine. 
For the happiness o£ thia ypung man 
my heart is. deeply interested ; for him 
I fe#l> almost a father's fondness, for 
I have pruned his youthful mind, and 
"taught his young-ideas how to shoot.' 9 
Dignified, yet alive: to conviction; 
with) the. pride ofi a free-bom mind, he 
possesses, the philanthropy and softness 
of soul; known by the appellation of 
iensibility: do wrongs unheeded steal 
tipott bis. ear*~oo. sorrows unsympa- 
thiscd. awaken. his notice: beneath the 
jH>lished manner*, of a, courtier, he 
wears the ingenuous stamp. of probity, 
a«d< possesses ever ji jjjiaHty digitized 
by the name of vUkftiiife > ••' c Ah, Hea- 
ven \" sighed^toma, %*|bw little can 
the volatile Lady Geraldine^pprcciate 

\ 
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such excellence/' " His very errors/' 
he continued, " arise from a noble 
source, for in the ardent impetuosity* 
of his maimer, called forth by a tale 
of wrong or oppression, we may -trace.-, . s 
a feeling and disinterested heart. Such 
is my esteemed pupil ; such the mind 
which is destined to assimulate with 
4ne so diametrically opposite. Often 
do I wish, \then I behold the gentli 
Selina blushing ^t the pointed raillery 
of her sister, that fate had marked her 
the partner of Dauverne. No less love- 
ly, she has not yet attained her twen- 
tieth year ; and though unpossessed of 
the playfbl vivacity of Geraldine, she 
is marked by a graceful . sweetness of 
manner, which renders her particularly 
interesting and attractive. Methinks 
in her, Miss Forrester will hail a 
friend, and that a little time will enrol 
Antonia and Selina in the bonds of ten- 
der amity/' 
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Thi voyage was safe and expedi- 
tious, and the instructive conversation 
of Dr. Moreland stole away the length 
*of time, and filled the mind of our 
/heroine with reverence and esteem. A 
thousand little anecdotes were repeat- 

* ed, to point out the world in which 
- she was launching, and teach the lovely 
: novice the ways of man : yet often 

would she shrink from the impressive 
: lesson, 1 and sigh at the remembrance of 
. the kind friends she had left in Italy, 
'tears filled her eyes as she retraced 
her separation from the maternal ab- 
bpss, and the good and tender sister 
Benedicts ; and "at those moments, 
gladly would she have resigned the 

* protection of the Marquis of Alling- 
:4hon^ to he once' more restored to her 
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cherished sanctuary. In England she 
expected not to find the happiness she 
had there experienced; and with fit- 
ter regret sb* r oJkxftc d on the wade 
unfathomable ocean,, which would $4 
4Ma uM iyetween her mod jtbe IftVed 

.*», of to a**^*. «™« 

oralis of St ihsstocia'b oontevt 

■ 

Suddenly tiie white-cttfft shows of 
Albion feefaonae d&thguitfliafofe *ro4i 
the clouds which rods en tike horizon 
^iwrsttof ^hm^uit ismied firm* fevery 
month. Antonia started, and, imdfly 
taming, beheld Jhr. Mprehmd leaning 
*wr the side «f Wie vessel : tears of 
capture stele down his -cheek, sights 
*y& rested on the dear country which 
gave him birth, which contained his 
wife— his children ; and which spread 
wide her friendly arms to welcome 
him once more to her bosom. The 
name of Margaret trembled on his 
iips, and he clasped his hands in token 
of thaakfatess. The win's bright 



splendour, penetrating the glowing 
clouds,, darted his " long level line of 
streaming light over the troubled 
bosom of the deep* sad reflected the 
ifllptirtfel tiatd on the liquid mirror ; 
the^cene was snbliipely beautiful, and 
ttote -even Awn thfe <penfeivQ mind of 
-AofoniH the -mdnels of thought. She 
4race4, in the yaftous *H>anteflanc&B 
<*rbtind her, 'the d*ffief£fit eifcotiofts 
«ftsihg frojoHhe *Mne aotrfce-: tare ibe 
loud laugh, there tt*e expressive sHiikfc, 
had here the *tear which joy -had taught 
\o flow. . Shfe rimed her f«tt *ye% to 
the -God of nlttur^ grateful -for the 
<hltppiness of her fellow-creatures, al- 
though, her own -heart ek$>erieticed not 
<>ne cheering ray. 

They ^landed ft* Gtavesend, and ha 
less than threfe 4wt*r», whirled hy. the 
•impetadfeity of four post-horses, the 
carriage rattled dfehr th£ atones of Lon- 
don. The sun had long smce dropped 
behind. its 4ther*al cvntera; and the 
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heavy thickness of the atmosphere, 
rolling like clouds of smoke through 
the firmament, rendered it unusually 
gloomy. Antonia, ever accustomed to 
the clear invigorating breezes of Italy, 
inhaled in all the purity of unconfined 
space, looked fearfully at ber conduc- 
tor, expecting each moment to hear 
the thunder's awful peel, or to see 
the vivid lightning pierce her blue 
fires through the thick bosom of the 
threatening sky. Her expressive coun- 
tenance/ ever an index to her mind 
ere her lips could articulate, betrayed 
her alarm; and the doctor, smiling, 
solved every uneasy apprehension, by 
descanting on the vast circumference 
of the metropolis, the compact uni- 
formity of the buildings, and that the 
curling smoke, issuing from every in- 
dividual chimney, occasioned the misty 
gloom which had filled her presaging 
mind with fear. 
Doubt yielded to- wonder : the noisy 
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buz of this vast capital, the glare of 
the lamps, the clamour in the streets, 
the crowds of pedestrians, and the 
rattling of the carriages, were sights 
so new and unexpected, that Dr. 
Moreland beheld with pleasure her 
varying countenance, and smiled at 
the eagqmess with .which she gazed 
from the window, on .the fleeting ob- 
jects as the chaise rolled along the 
streets. At length, unable longer to 
contain her feelings, she said, in a 

voice of amazement : cc I know London 

< 

is large ; yet surely ail these > people 
<canqot find a home."— ' f I trust they 
all can boast the blessing/' replied Dr. 
Moreland ; " for the God who created 
them in his own image, placed them 
not here to perish." — €t Wonderful !" 
she exclaimed, as her fcyes again sought 
the street. • 

The chaise stopped at an elegant 
house in St. James 's-square ; and soon 
wer$ t^he travellers *eirtqd by * cheer- 



fhl fire, td a warm cetbfoftablfe pafcw 
krar. The Family bad quitted town 
twt> -days ^rcttwt* ; and * note, left 
by Ihe marquis for the doctor, signi- 
fied bis wish that Miss Femster might 
reside aft the vicarage, utitft the arrival 
rf the ftmify at the tfcrtmge, whtth 
wouM mrt exceed a ramrtb: <€ and 
then, tny esteemed friend,*' be cnnti- 
fmed, " I witt Teceive from your pro- 
tecttai toy fair ward, R>r 'Whose we!- 
fart ray heart feel* deeply interested/* 

Antonia, wearied %y her journey, 
was fer from being displeased at this 
intelligence, a* she ffelt *ineqftat to an 
immediate kArodtietHm, and antici- 
fated g?etft pleasure in cultivating the 
mcquaintafHte itf Mrs. Mtoehtud, in 
itfbese praise the good divine had M 
totletr expatiated. 

A letter was dispatched into War- 
wickshire by the nights post, to re- 
lieve the fears of an anxious wife, by 
a«Het*atiig An£r safe atriytil I* Bag- 
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Ifcfid ; fend ftk tktej purposed pursuing 

their journey m the morning, they r*- 

tilred early to test. Anfonia sunk into 

it found refreshing sleep, and awoke 

*0t till the neighbouring churches 

proclaimed the hour of nine: *be 

tptai-ted from herpillow, and toon joined 

ffcfe doctor, who awaited her fei the 

toeakftat-pariottr. Eager to tpait Lon- 

4Wi, he fcad long iiitfe frfeeii> fefet felt 

*nwilii0g to dfttftrto bfe yotfrtg charge, 

W&o*6 ftp&e he kweW was rocked Jh 

tbe cradle of fatigue lie fifcook bar 

affectionately by thfe hand, inquired 

*fter tor health* and ^od-bikiHoutedly 

-^fenced hM emy fc§brt at Apoto^iofc 

-fo* ifef prttft&ted slimber*. 

" Time bus been/' 9a*d he, " \*fom 
*etorned from a less important journey, 
the midday sfan ha* found me sfeep- 
jkg^-aAA Arm* "irttl *e, when, like my- 
*ol£ atixiotfr to behold * prattling 
-(fttfrrg** ftfrts Fofretter will defy f#- 
iigtffc feng Wlff]» ** di ato**e.^ 

c 6 
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Anton ja blushed and took her sta- 
tion at the table. Scarce was break- 
fast concluded*; while yet the chariot 
was waiting, the door was thrown 
; open, and unannounced a stranger en- 
tered ; from whose Brutus wig, round 
drab frock, high boots, and leather 
systems, Antonia concluded to be the 
groom who was to attend them into War-* 
wickshire. " Hah, Dr. M oreland ! how 
fare you ?" exclaimed the intruder. "Is 
JDauverne in town ? I want to see 
•Jbim.— When did you arrive ? Where 
are you going?" At the same time 
profoundly bowing to Antonia, who 
to escape hit scrutinizing glances, un- 
jier pretence of preparing for her de- 
paxture, stole out of the room. " la 
the name of all that's beautiful, who 
is that divine creature ? 'Ponmy soul, 
doctor, I would turn hermit to be the 
escort of such an angel ! " " I pre* v 
same you are speaking of Miss Fern* 
rester, my lord/' be gravely replied 
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"Nay, don't presume about it, my 
good doctor ; but come at once to the 
point, and tell me, if that dazzling star 
sets in this blest metropolis, or shoots 
its splendour to some more favoured 
sphere ?" " Miss Forrester leaves 
town in a few minutes/' said the doe- 
tor. " But who is she ? What is 
she? Where is she going?" impor- 
tuned the Earl of Carberry. €€ E*-, 
Quse me, . my lord," looking , at~nis 
watch, <r my time will not admit of 
my answering inqQiries." . 

At the same time he approached the 
door, and requested a servant to in- 
form Miss Forrester he was ready to 
attend her. Lord Carberry insisted 
upon waiting on her to the carriage; 
and ardently pressing her hand, bowed 
as it drove off. 

" Who is that strange being?** as v 
ed Antonia. " The Earl of Carberry " 
said her friend ; " known by the app^i_ 
latum of a dadUng fellow, for j^^ 
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'tend* all ftckey*Aubi> ta*W, bofcing- 
tnatches, and Sudi fashi&haUlt tttfcet- 
ings *• and iti the e&ef cisfe *f the Vrhip, 
boasts thai be -can distance the hurst 
thorough-bred gttwtai fathfe kingdom. 
Besides/' stalling, i€ he is onte **f ^or 
tegistatot ; but fofttetoately tbeue kte 
inafiy MZint tnembert, for a toice, like 
Ms, wouM nefthe* add to the welfafe 
w glory of the state. Bat ttotor thfet I 
Itiiye satisfied you* curiosity, I tfrttfet 
4fifollto ycta, that ^mi httd no Wtottfer 
quitted the rootti thfch he infrde the 
name itrtjtrity : I ft&dre you lie is a 
fH-ofouttd adtafre* (ft beauty, land lik 
attentions are trOutted try all Wortfch '6f 
tme. $ > tc Oh i tfcrtrti, I aitt ttrre, I 
shall nefet bd 'eArtllfcd %eneath their 
banner," said AdktttTa, tefcghhig, " fbr 
his look and manner in thy opinion vr&s 
• qtrite it&ptttttim/ 9 * Whteh ytfti bave 
seen ttidte df ttie W6tld, tfijr fkif iio- 
Vice," toe.teplied, "y<ra Will judge 

-tritomatfe feirfty > *emaribet ^bti ifrt* 
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nfcWr ai«*gled in iktfciMfcble lift ; and 
before your visit te England shall 
have been extended si* months, *&wk 
my W4*ds, if you do toot see the fea- 
tures of shfttne herself bronzed over 
by indulgent eustom/' 

Leaving Dr. Morefond, Mid bis fair 
tltarge, beguiling the fengti* of the 
ire ad by iconversation, wo will revisit 
the tttcftfrOpolw, And Attend the steps of 
the Ear! ttf Catherty-^bt to all hit 
bMtiits, tNr «o his visit to Mtt. Cotrftr 
tattd; the 'bonne atrtit t>r nectsxtiry ap* 
pendage to a man of frank ; but to hifc 
OWn drawiftg-roofn, whkh about half 
past two he entered; and slightly 
bowing to his amiable toimtes*, who 
bet a twelve months before, glowfeg 
With a passion digni#ed by the nameef 
lots, te bad lod w the idol 4>f %i* ado* 
ntim to the fcftar of hymen, threw 
himself on the sofa. The image 

of Antoaia watt not yet effaced, fot 
toetwtthsteDdmg hi* tmptoty view ofr 
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the lovely foreigner, his heated ima- 
gination deified her with the appella- 
tion of angel, who bid fair to stand 
unrivalled in the annals of beauty. 

* 

" Ah, Carberry ! is it you?" said the 
countess receiving with a smile of the 
sweetest tenderness her truant lord. 
€t For this hour, I have been watch- 
ing fcyery sound in the hope of your 
return. I do think I am perfect in 
my lessQn*— shall I con it this morning, 
love ?" Lesson — lesson ! "—-repeated the 
earl, € ? of what is your ladyship speak- 
ing ?" €€ Nay, thinkf a moment," she 
replied, , " and you will certainly re- 
member. " ■" Not I, truly," said his 
lordship ; " 'tis gone with many better 
things no doubt, and you may as well 
send me to seek the last moon." €C The 
pretty ponies yeu gate me, my dear 
Carberry, on condition th*t I should 
learn to drive them." fC Aye, aye, 
e, I rewiember ; Spanker and Fire- 
and» two devilish tight little things ; 
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Harry Brftvenger would give down 
two hundred on the nail to have them ; 
they are ttue blood, and for swiftness 
I'd match them against Arkerman's 
filly Snowball, who hoaxed the know- 
ing ones at Newmarket last season/' 
" Their excellence cannot encr#a%e 
the value of the present, Carberry; 
were they the poorest hacks, I hould 
cherish them for the sake of the be- 
loved doner." " Well said, Cecilia ; but 
avaunt with sentiment, and tell me in 
plain English what it is you wish/' 
" To drive you round Hyde-park, my 
love ; 'tis a fine morning, the curricle 
is at the door, and then you will see a 
specimen of my skill/' * rr I am sorry— 
that is— -I have an appointment— ex- 
cuse me," yawning, " I am going to 
TattersaU's. By heaven ! the sweetest 
creature in the world, damme if I don't 
have her !" The countess started 
and looking fearfully at him, « Q f 
whom are you speaking, Carberry V* 



"'Of-^i-eJfUHfliat ! «re ytfd jealbtft, 
Gefc&a ? £omfe, ttftoe, that's 'ito/Hslj, 
that's ante*dttafviira ; jeaftoty is 'tfrit 
.^fftshion ; you fdttovfr yotlr irtttttfatfbn, 
art TtictepertdetrttT, 'flo as y*ti pWsfe ; 
Iftrttd* ifty tacKtefttob, a*a hritep«fcd- 
*ntty, Slo'to I -please ; and *by Suiter 
: \*e iJWtf be fhe liappietft eotijfle *n 
fittgland ! The *fa¥6, ttfe iga4e, -foe 
•«j«vy W *H *he 'pod* -devils Vtarih 
a teatrit«yby has tobde misettfhle. Ji &. 
•%eavy 'sigh IrtaVed the -showy Irtfeom of 
"thetfoiititfess. '" Tbarfk Ifeaven ! <Cat- 
*erry/* Shield, '" wfe 'belong tfrft to 
*hat class/' u Nay, child, answer for 
'youttfelf," he ireptfed, gazing frdm 
the Wmdtfw. " By iifl Hhafs fticky, 
yonder comes Tom Sundeflatid, one of 
the best fellows in the world : Ire shall 
take my seat/ Cecilia ; yon Ynay drive 
liftn to Nova Scotia, for be*fl go to the 
d evil for a -pretty woman." The soft 
^^Hfees ofthe cOuntess tested Mdhtnfully 
/ piW lord. * Then t will stay at 

' y ■ 
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tbome," she -murmergd, smothering a 
'Second sigh. " Do as you rplease, 
^only don't insist on my attendance." 
And away ' flew the thoughtless has- 
-band, to overtake the . fashionable 
ftotmgeu; to Whorfe care his wourfd have 
Entrusted -h» so Ihtely adored Cecilia, 
" What's the pursuit ? Where are you 
going ? Why in such haste ? Aye, 
fStmderland ?" inquired "the earl, ol*p- 
-ping his companion on the *bo*rtd*fr. 
-" Ffcitb, Owrberfy ! whitht* jyoci ba*a 
toteefred before me, to the land of thar- 
tritaony. Desperate diseases rfequufe 
desperate remedies, and I had so 
cursed a fun of ill-luck last night that 
nothing less can save me/' " Alas, 
poor Tom !" sung the earl. " That 
vbe devil, the old Duchess of — 






he -continued, "wafchid in a shower 
of gold ; not a sous left in my pocket : 
to stop short of the Fleet, I have cut 
<with the ''cubic goda/ and if ever A. 
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accept another bet, may fortune ent 
with me." " Five hundred to yoftr 
breaking your vow before to-morrow 
filght," said the earl. " Done, done/ 1 ' 
repeated Sunderland. " Pshaw 1 non- 
iehse!" joining in the laugh, "I'll 
never lay another bet as long as I 
live." * " But who is this weighty 
divinity, at whose shrine you purpose 
to submissively to bow ?" , questioned 
Carberry . " The Marquis of Ailing* 
thorn's heiress ; neither age or infir- 
mity will do for me; I must have 
beauty as well as gold." " It won't do 
Tom ; Dauverne's a devilish handsome 
fellow; you'll find him a formidable 
.rival." " Damme, who's afraid? 
flattery is a staunch auxiliary." "It 
is too often applied in that quarter to 
pass for sterling/ 4 observed the earl ; 
; " Geraldine has too much wit, too 
much beauty, to be easily caught." 
£' Tf ue, she *is pretty and lively* 
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bat' ■• ■" " Come, come," interrupted 
Carberry, " no buts, not a word 
there. 

a If to her share some female errors fall 
Look on her face and you'll forget them all." 

€t Faith, I suspect I shall find a. 
rival in your lordship." " Not you, 
truly ; my heart is too much absorbed 
by the image of one beauty to think 
of another. " " What the countess ? 
turned to a faithful damon ; or, per- 
haps the dashing Mrs. Court! and." 
€C Neither, by my hopes of favour ; as 
for the latter, if you will you may 
take her off my hands." " No, no, 
my noble friend ; she's too old, she's 
forty." " What's that ? " rejoined the 
earl, " a radiant star has set the ex- 
ample, and we his satellites cannot do 
less than follow/* ".Well, but who 
is this incognito ? Who is this divine 
Helen, who by one glance has fired the 
Jieart of a tecond Paris?" " 
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that** more than I can tell — t only 
know, that this morning I stumbled 
upon that sophistical, philosophical; 
phlegmatic quiz of a country parson, 
Dr. Moreland, who, like the famed 
dragon of old, guarding the Hesperian 
fruit, had under his protection the 
mo&t perfect female form I ever be* 
held ; an eye as when the sun peeps 
from a cloud of purest white. 

"Oh, she is more than painting can express 
Or youthful poets fancy when they loye." 

But she was so timid, so retiring, so 
blushing, that when by my looks I 
sought to express my admiration, she 
shrunk abashed from their scrutiny, 
and hurried out of' the apartment. *1 
seized the glorious golden opportunity/ 
and from the doctor pressed an expla- 
nation. I learnt her name was For- 
rester — biit' in reply tb all^ my eager 
hopis, my arixfous wishes, with the 
most xhilling HFKgidSty, he^ told" me; 



' time> would not admit bi* answering 
^questions/' "Oh, the barbarian!: 
the ici(;le-hearle4 savage I'' exclaimed: 
§U(lderland. "But what did you re*. 
ply to this damper?" " Faith, I 
remained mute; for: there'* a some- 
thing iphi#deigMrqp^iz n^ifibwill not 
bear sporting with/' " And the divi- 
nity ?" questioned, Sunderland. " En- 
tered the chariot/' he replied, "blush- 
ed at the soft pressure of her hqpd, as 
though shp ha,{l .bffiji . unaccustou^^ to 
such eloquent language, and quitted 
London." " What would you say 
to the man who could let you into the 
secret history of this little Italian ?" 
" Say/' resumed the earl, " that he 
merits a civic crown ; that his name de- 
serves immortalizing f that — " "Then 
behold the man/' interrupted Sunder- 
land laughing. " Miss Forrester, 
educated in a convent near Leghorn, 
and wholly accustomed to the society 
of nuns and friars, is the long-talked 
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of ward of the Marquis of Ailing- 
thorn ; and if the hints of Lady Ge- 
raldine are to be credited, is dependent 
cfn her guardian's bounty. " €€ Say you- 
so?" exclaimed the earl, €€ then be 
mine the victory— independence, and 
an ardent lover, will stagger the fajth 
of enthusiasm." In unfolding the 
pages of life, we now find it necessary 
to leave these Machiavalean confede- 
rates, and return to the unsuspecting 
travellers, who so long bad been made 
the subjects of their animadversions. 
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CHAP. in. 

It was * clear, beautiful morning; 
and the country through which they 
passed clothed id the verdant Krery of 
spring, pleased and enraptured the 
senses of Antonia ; imld and etheriaf, 
as the breeae which blew, was the 
face of nature : the hedges, bedecked 
with the pale primrose, the purple 
violet, and drooping blue-bell, sent 
forth the sweetest odours ; and every 
scattered cottage smiled with the gol- 
den crocus and spotless snowdrop : the 
birds shrilly carolled from every spray; 
and the rosy peasant hailed the passing 
travellers with many a rustic bow. 
No half-famished wretches appeared 
to reproach the rich with their sighs 
of misery; bo oppressed and subjugated 
tenantry, horn, Kke the premature 
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blossom, to wither and to die, clothed 
the road to shock the feelings of 
unprejudiced humanity. Every face 
wore the stamp of a free happy people, 
glowing with health, content, and in- 
dustry; their bow marked not the 
cringe of fear, it appeared father an 
obeisance at the shrine of gratitude, 
for the promulgation of those laws, 
which enfranchised their rights, yet 
sanctioned subordination. " How 
different are the aspects of these peor 
pie to those who crowd the streets of 
the metropolis,"* observed Anttmia ; 
€t they look as though they belonged 
pot to the same nation/' se Your 
remark is just," said Dr. Moreland ; 
" yet when you reflect on their different 
avocations and pursuits your wonder 
will instantly cease. The anxious 
citizen, eager to increase his store, 
with manners compressed by intense 
application, and a mind occupied by 
W»* per cent, or $ome ^weighty spccu- 
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lktion, passes swiftly on in the line of 
business, regardless of each surround* 
* n g object ; and though treading in the 
busy haunts of men, and mingling in 
the noisy hum of the world, yet are 
his thoughts completely abstracted 
and confined to the narrow circumfer- 
ence of the counting-house: his brow 
becomes contracted and steals imper- 
ceptibly from his countenance the open 
glowing tints of nature. But in these 
r children of a lesser growth/* he 
continued, tc we see nature unsophisti- 
cated ; we trace all her warm and 
ardent attributes unveiled and unin- 
fluenced : bodily, not mental exertion, 
invigorates their athletic forms, and 
gives them health for enjoyment and 
strength for labour/* €t Ah ! how far 
happier is the lot of these industrious 
people," said Antonia; " how easy 
must be their task to fulfil ; innocence 
lightens their toils, and peace smiles 
them to repose." England cannot 
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boast a more useful member q{ sqciet* 
tljan an honest citizen^" rejoined the, 
doctor; ' f but for the^n our many fac- 
tories would cease and .our commerce 

4 -' 11 * * : -' '* •" >l Vt V' -', 

jdwindle. In short, we are placed 

here, like wh^ejs t in a machine, nec^s-* 

sary to the well being, nay existence. 

of each Q^er." 

Anxious to reach Bedford that 

tight, they paused but to change 

horses, and then with the utmost expo- 

dition prosecuted their journey. The 

syn sunk slowly in the west, and the 

last lingering beam shot, like a ray of 

J* • # ft • f ' 4 

glory, athwart the heavens; no bois- 

• terous wind ruffled the expanding 

foliage, or swept o'er the. heathy fern 

of the sloping hedges; nature was 

still ai\d hyshed, a balmy zephyr 

, and wafted on the ear the 

monotonous tinkling of the, distant 

sheep-bell. Imperceptibly the pros- 

pect became contracted, for <c twilight 

rite^rey bad in her sober livery all things 

V 
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clad !" and tilled with a Shade of s&ft 
ttfcerial bhie, tbe distant hills seemed 
to melt and mingle in the humid misti 
fefitke sllfffdundibg atmosphere. 

Still in frim&ly cohVerse the time 
glided &Wky, add Ahtonife, ih listening 
to the pointed tetnatks tttid just pter- 
eeptioHsof Drv Mb<p*land, felt not thfe 
fatigufe of distort*. Already did her 
luiart faefo&tovtfedgft thfe f irtues of thfe 
g«ti* MtitgM fet-Hil^ady did she lofig 
td f**fee?*fr thfe afltocifoh of hid bhvottidg 
»flbf*ih$; for, .tikte atttte farther, thft 
good ffefct'fafcd eftutnferated theit bud- 
dmg {Jtotriisfes of ^otth, and dwelt 
v^ith lengthened earnestness on their 
tender exploits. 

The taoon's chaste bfe&ibs illumined 
the road, and when the travellers 
gained jthe summit of Long Compton 
hill, broad and cloudless, she sailed, 
majestically in the heavens ; but tx e ^ 
ray*, unlike the more brilliant SUn 
penetrated nol the distant corners Jb 
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the far spreading prospect; and though 
in part our fair novice lost the beauties 
of that picturesque view,, still her eyes 
in delighted admiration rested oobth* 
rich pastures of Warwickshire. 

It was near the stroke of ten when 
Dr. Moreland, looking from the win* 
dow, exclaimed, in a voice of pleasure, 
" Here we are !" and a moment after 
the carriage stopped ; the step was let 
down, and the congratulating accents 
of tenderness were alone to be distin T 
guished. Three lovely children ehiog 
to their father's knees, while the affec- 
tionate mother, with a seraph smile, 
welcomed his return to the vicarage. 
* € And here is one, my dearest Mar- 
garet," he said, taking the hand of 
Antonia, " whom I need not recom- 
mend to your esteem ; for to know and 
to love Miss Forrester are synoni- 
mous." 

Antonia bowed to the kind compli- 
ment, and with unfeigned pleasure 
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returned the salutation of Mrs; More* 
land. er But where is my darling 
Rosa?" inquired the doctor, missing 
one from the group. " Oh ! shd \tfas 
so tired/' answered Ellen, €C that the 
poor little thing was obliged to go to 
bed; and though we kept telling her, 
pap* was coming; yet she dropped 
asleep in mama's a^nas." " And Per- 
cival very near did the same/' said 
Stanley, r Well, and if I did/' **? 
plied the smiling boy, '[ it does not 
argue that I thought loss of papa.'* 
€< Indeed it does not, my dear children/* 
said the doctor, raising one upon each 
knee, whilst Stanley, standing between, 
looked delightedly in his face. " 'Tis 
long since these little eyes have been 
open at so late an hour/' continued 
the happy father, placing his hand on 
the head of his first born ; " I hope 
you have all adhered to Try injunctions* 
and given your excellent mother as 
little trouble as possible." Z. Indeed. 

»* 



my teve>, Chey have been every thing I 
craM wish/ 9 said Mrs. Moreland; 
" and Stanley, at your representative,, 
sat at the bottom of the table* and 
looked, I assure you, quite important/' 
" I don't dotibt it/' he replied; "but 
has nothing new transpired ? " " Oh 
ye* !" articulated the energetic Perci* 
v*T$ * Daphne hate got such a beauti* 
&1 puppy, and the old pied-bald mare 
fc&fe tfttribted flown tod broke he* 
kttees/* *? And cousin Stanley has 
been here;" interrupted Ellen, " and 
has given me such aUile doll; and 
Rosa a wax baby, just like herself.'* 
rr Aiid riie," said Stanley/ " a fishing 
rod." " And me," repeated the 
laughing Perfcival, " a gun." « In-* 

deed ; well now, my little prattlers/* 

• 

kissing each, " go, dream of your 
presents, and in the morning I will see 
them all." But the tender father 
couldnot wait till the morning to see 
his la&-born treasure ; for ere he par- 
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leok of supper, accompanied by Mt$. 
ftftaglarid and Antonia, he ascended to 
the nursery, and kissed the downy 
d\eek of'thi slumbering innocent. 
# * God bless my darling!" he mur- 
mured, turning from the cot; and his 
l iye meeting the grateful mother's, 
sparkled with parental fervour. 

Antonia, ' when on her pillow, re- 
flected on the domestic scene she had 
Tfritnessted, and keenly acknowledged 
the IfOrf ors of her orphan state : never 
hail she experienced a father's kindness* 
of a motfcet's care— never felt the 
thrilling sensitive emotions of grati- 
tude when caressed and praised by the 
authors of her being. Ah no ! the 
relentless grave had marbled the heart 
which oncer for her throbbed with 
painful joy sttrtf pleasing anxiety, attd 
juried in Us dark fecesSes the force of 
affection, the attribute of nature. 
Tears stole from her eyes as the scene* 
of existence passed in review befoye 
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her, and a long lingering sigh sup- 
pressed the stifling sobs of wounded 
sensibility. 

Again imagination recurred to her 
new and amiable friends- — again she 
beheld the expressions of rapture 
beaming from the eyes of the children 
when hailing the return of their parent. 
" Happy ! happy family !■" she men- 
tally ejaculated. " How poor is power ! 
how insignificant are riches ! give me 
content and peace — -give me the blessed 
calm which shines upon the inhabitants 
of the vicarage, and I ask no greater 
boon ! their lives are 



■" ^farmony itself, 



Attuning all their passions into lore ; 
Where friendship full exerts her softest poWr, 
Perfect esteem, enlivened by desire 
-Ineffable, and sympathy of soul; 
Thought meeting thought, and will preventing 

With boundless confidence *'> 
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Dr. Moreland, to whose care auspi 
cious destiny had committed the charge 
of Antonia, was of a respectable, but 
not ennobled family ; his erudition was 
strong, his manners dignified, his feel- 
ings comprehensive : but to paint his 
probity, his benevolence, and his moral 
virtues require an abler historian than 
myself: be it my task to say, that in 
the closet he was the true adviser, 
the sincere friend; in the drawing- 
room the polished gentleman; in the 
church the meek promoter of Chris- 
tianity. His voice was sonorous, his 
manner impressive, his language 
adapted to the meanest capacity of his 
poorest parishioner. To the wicked 
he preached repentance; to the erring 
strength; to the good perseverance; 
to the afflicted submission. The heart 
untouched could not listen to his pre- 
cepts, and 

« Fools who came to scoff remained to praj I". 
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To him the poor poured forth tlleir 
grievances : in him the rich sought a 
friend ; but his esteem was ever the 
attribute of virtue, and not robed in 
the ermine of kings, could iniquity 
claim the sanction of his notice. At 
an early age, he beheld, in the daugh- 
ter of a friend, the counterpart of his 
own excellence; for Margaret pos- 
sessed his every quality, refined in the 
mould of female softness. He w 
her, not with the languor and insipidi 
of a modern beau, but with the glow- 
ing ardour of sincere affection"; and no 
sooner, through the interest of his pa- 
tron the Marquis of Allingthorn, w^s 
he presented to the living of ■■ , 

than the rites of marriage confirmed 
the long-cemented union of their 
hearts ; and two years had scarcely 
elapsed, ere^e was invested with a se- 
cond valuable benefice, in the gift of 
his nephew, Sir Frederic Stanley, va- 
cated by the death of the incumbent. 
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The education of Perciral '©auverne 
ft as intrusted to bis care; and the 
tnild dignity and tempered greatness of 
his pupil evinced the force of exatnple. 
Sir Fredcfric Stanley, the orphan son 
of' an only sister, had likewise shared 
the benefit of his instruction. He was 
the' bosom- friend of his fellow-student; 
but his warm and sanguine disposition 
frequently perverted the efforts of rea- 
irttfj* and exjjfrsed him to the rapacity 
&perichrced artifice. The volatility 
of hitf manners rendered him easy of 
access, and often cast a momentary 
ihadW on his ingenuous heart: yet 
"was he alive to conviction, and in the 
moments of recovered reason, ere jet 
he felt the ; inconvenience to which his 
natural impatience subjected him, 
*would execrate the blind maddened 

i 

fblly of impetuosity. Dr. Morel and, 
foreseeing the consequences, had in his 
youth taken the utmost pain* to curb 
and keep bis passions in subjection : 
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but no sooner had he snapped the 
bridle of restraint*— no sooner was he 
entered at Oxford, than, " wild as 
colt untamed/' he yielded to his natu- 
ral bent, and, in the hours of recrea- 
tion, plunged into difficulties, which, 
but for the overruling friendship and 
unprejudiced arguments of Dauverne, 
might have terminated in danger, not 
to say disgrace. On the continent, 
whither the scions of nobility are sent, 
to acquire grace axiii foreign confidence* 
too frequently ingrafted on the stalk 
of folly and unblushing vice, the same 
mad career was continued ; and like 
many contemporaries in the same pur- 
suit, while the fond parent, anxious 
guardian, or friend, pictures the eager 
strides of hopeful youth to the goal of 
learning and perfection, Sir Frederic 
plunged into the vortex of voluptuous 
extravagance aiyl destructive dissi- 
pation ; and to perpetuate Jiis fame for 
notoriety vfi\ih at. V enice, in the ca- 
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sual absence of Dauverne. shot a Vene- 
tian nobleman through the arm, for 
presuming to contradict his assertion, 
that his favourite,, Signpra Rossigno- 
letta, was the prettiest warbler $t the 
opera. Chagrined at the consequences 
of his rashness, he sent a hasty dispatch 
to his friend, and by him was hurried 
into Austria, /to avoifithe^ inconvenience 
of a prison. Leaving all rusticity and 
national reserve on the opposite side of 
the German oc^ean, Sir Frederic Stan- 
ley returned to his native land, and 
took possession of his princely fortune, 
with a heart as prone to benevolence, 
and a head as prone to error, as any 
British subject thus polished in the 
school of fashion. 

The bright beams of the morning- 
tun, penetrating the window-curtains 
of Antoni&'s chamber, broke the soft 
slumbers of innocence, and dissipated 
the visions of ever-waking fancy : 

rose, though scarcely serco, and 
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tcending into the h$ll, met the children 
preparing to take their accustomaty 
ramble. They welcomed their 'tteW 
friend with unfeigned joy ; attd littlfe 
Rossi, smiling sweetly, declared *hfe 
already leVed her. "And So did t, 
Mifcs: Forirester/' said Percival, taking 
her tMher hand as they entered the 
garden; *' 4he very first' momgtit I sttVr 
you. ...... 

Stanley left them on the borders of 
the 'Avon, whose deaf* stream riieaft- 
defed through the grounds, to cart 
his line in the flood ; and'Percivat, eie 
they reached the extremity of the 
shrubbery,, darted hastily away] fn 
search of something he appeared tfc> 
have forgotten. " I know what fr& fa 
gono for/' lisped Rosa, with dn iflr of 
importance. — »' r For Daphne and tlte 
pwppVi I fate say/' replied Ellens 
" Oh, tab ! *hat I ahi sure it hr no^° 
said Rosa; for-—- for— -^can't yttti 
-gueff, sisl€if ^W Fw the key of tin? 
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orchard, to shew us the poor pied- balcj 
mare who has tumbled down ?" asked 
Ellen.*-—" No, no," laughing, '* you 
are not right yet." — " We shall all 
know presently," said Antonia ; " for 
yonder he is coming." 

The lovely boy, panting and breath- 
less, with glowing cheeks and a beating 
heart, now overtook them: his hand 
tyas full oFcruihs of bread 1 ; and Rosa, 
jumping, exclaimed, '* r Ah f I knew it 
<was for -the robins.*' — ** I have & great 
Many little pensrotifers,' Miss Forrester,* 
teid he> imping; " 'fend the sweet 
birds are so tame, that if by accident 
I forget my usual practice, they flutter 
about me, as though * they ' would re- 
prtath the oversight/'— fr I think that 
cannot often happen," remarked Anto- 
nia, looking with delighted affection 
on the blooming boy.—" Oh, yes ! I 
assure you, 1 am often Very heedless, 
and forget those things I ought to re- 
member. -But/ "seef' as they fenfered 
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the filbert walk, " yonder they come : 
if we .stand quite stijl, they will eat 
out of my hand. Do leave off playing, 
little kitten/' (to Rosa), " if you skip 
about so, you will frighten the birds," 
Rosa laughed at her brother's caution ; 
and the crums being scattered in the 
accustomed place, they proceeded ott 
their walk. 

On returning to the vicarage, they 

»-*■-•■'. . 

found Stanley at the same sedentary 
employment : he had not met with » 
single bite, yet was his patience unex- 
hausted, • ' € Oh, dear !" exclaimed 

19 f * " 

PercivaJ ; ". I should have been so tired, 
that, Jong before now, the fishing-rod 
would have been seen floating down 
the river."— " I believe you,'* sgid Dr. 
Morel and, advancing towards them ; 
" you were never famed for patience, 
son Percival; and cool deliberate per- 
severance, I fear, is your antipathy, 
'Tis astonishing,' 9 turning to Antonia, 
{' what contrariety of dispositions is 
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met with in one family: I believe, 
never father was blessed with two 
more affectionate boys; and yet in 
every point they are as diametrically 
opposite as north and sooth. But now 
tell me, my young friend," taking the 
hand of Anjtpnia, " how you have 
rested, and how you like our part of 
the world." " Mxrtt comfortably," she 
replied ; " but in a few days I shall be 
better enabled to pass my opinion of 
Warwickshire." — '/True; but now 
we will join Mrs. Moreland, who is 
baiting breakfast for to ; and after the 
little necessary duties of instruction 
are performed, if you are not fa- 
tigued with your morning's ramble, 
we will visit your future residence, 
the Grange/' 

The practice of "this amiable pair 
was to, enrieh and unfold the minds of 
their- offspring; not by severe inj mo- 
tions, but by tenderness atid persuasion, 
ta point out the $aths of truth, and 
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teach them tbe r**d to iifthistty* ^rfe* 
dom,: and virtue. Dr. Mor<*ldnd wa« 
itbe *? indefatigable : tutbp of his sOfiteM** 
\Mrs. Moreland, the mild in&tructr&i 
of her daughters 5 • snri: the 1to\if % &p+ 
propriated to study were suffered, lift'* 
der no pretence whatever, to to inter* 
rupted. :..- : ■ *>■' *: 

; Aftet breakfast they retired to the!* 
aevBial femplbys, bad - AtttcfAia ptbMd 
tie . intermediate fptfce^ id * perafefag 
the \*orfcs; ofi>dtft- inimitable bai€f, 
fihafcespdarei ■■.; .s*"!.. ■* jw 

• .^.N«v*# my dew Mirt Forrester, 4 !* 
eaifrPftcivaViiiratombg from the study* 
> r wd iav* .; fiaiahed our toston** sod 
a*e tdhgoingi to the Grange i 'til a de* 
iightfui moaning, : do put oh your 
cloak, and let's be off: the birds siri£ 
trs 'blithe as rsdtafaerp tod the sun 
sparkles likd ^p&Ugled on tbe river : do 
ftmy be quick* and r will go hastert 
mama and Ellen/* 
Rosa wis left ib the uttriery, tod DK 



Morel aud accoippmictd the bapfvf 
party, from the vicarage. " Ah ! there 
is old William/'" exclaimed Percival, 
a$ they, t *ppro#ched the. lodge; "I 
will.-: be. there first ;" and away he 
l?Qua4pd, Stanley an^' Ellen pursuing 
him, . " Who is <>ld William ?" 'asked 
Anionia, as her eyes followed the 
children. * ft The noblest work of God— 
an honest man/' replied, the doctor— i- 
vrho h^s experienced affliction without 
despair, aqd prosperity without exul- 
tation. To tljie benevolence of my be- 
loved and excellent pupil, Mr. Dau~ 
\erne, he is indebted for his present 
comfortable situation of lodge-rporter 
to the Grange; and that little resi- 
dence is a sanctuary for himself and 
daughter." 

Anton ia tyow encountered the vener- 
able William, surrounded by the 
lovely group — his hat was in bis handy 
^nd his hair ^ bleached by many win* 
ters, shore Uk$ iilver ia the gun-beams* 
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" How gratifying to the human heart, 
is age, rendered respectable by indus- 
try and virtue!" said Mts. Moreland, 
gating on the objects before her. 
" W hat a pleasing picture ! ** exclaim- 
ed the delighted 1 father, regardless of 
her observation: " look, Margaret, 
see yon interesting contrast, mark the 
ardour of youthful energy in the coun- 
tenances of our darlings, and the calm, 
steady serenity, pourtrayed in the fur- 
rowed features of yon respected man. 
How different is youth and age ! — In 
the former, Hope smiles upon us, and, 
even in the hours of sorrow, solaces us 
with the promises of returning peaefc. 
But when age, like the hoary frost, 
benumbs our faculties and destroys our 
vigour, life ceases her promises, and 
happiness in this world must then be 
drawn from retrospection. I fear the 
children are troublesome,'* he continued, 
pausing at the gate. " Heaven bless 
them 1" replied William humbly bow- 
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Ing; 9t r loVe to hear their little 
tongues, and to see them look so 
hearty." cc But how fares the rheu- 
matism, my old friend ? and how is 
Mary?" asked Mrs. Mo re I and. At 
the sound of her voice, a delicate in- 
teresting girl appeared at the door, 
and dropped a rustic courtesy. In a 
few minutes they proceeded across the 
park, and as the children ran before, 
Antonia inquired how long William 
had held his present situation. " About 
two years/* said the doctor ; " I have 
often heard him repeat his artless tale. 
It was then, that providence conducted 
Dauverne to his assistance, and snatch- 
ed him from penury and sorrow, to 
plenty and peace. As that philan- 
thropic young man was riding through 
Atherston, the summer before last, 
his attention was arrested by the exces- 
sive agitation of a young girl, Marv 
whom you have just seen, conversing 

with a persoa ait the door of an ^^ 
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-theory's shop. Her tears and sobt 
were so violent., that Dauverne, whose 
heart is ever alive, to distress, immedi- 
ately slackened his pace, ' For mercy's 
sake, Sir/ , implored thfe girl, c da 
come — ph $iich * dreadful, dreadful 
accident I' '. J^t ..accident/ eagerly 
interrupted the person she was address- 
ing ; ' how? where? to v-hom ? 
An accident, and, I not thqre. Hollot! 
John — Thomas— haste ! run! briqg 
hither my hakr— An accident,* he again 
repeated, turning to Mary ; € what a, 
carriage overturned, and — ' ' Alas, 
ao !' she replied with a fresh shower 
of tears. c My poor dear father has 
fallen from a ladder, and broken his 
leg.' f Is that all ?• said the disap-* 
pointed: son of jEsculapius. 'I can't 
^ help it — I am sorry for it — that is— * 
I can't attend now — it is but a moment 
ago since I was summoned to the ma- 
nor-house. Upturn borne, and the 
first hour J> am $t lgjsitfej. I yfill c*ll at 
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4he cottage. 19 The unhappy girl catt 
on him a look which moat have reach- 
ed his heart, if he had had one ; fetft 
With the most perfect indifference, be 
retired, closing after him the deet of 
his shop, and the nppfiant two- 
ed mournfully away. ' Unfeeling 
wretch !' exclaimed Dauverne, spring* 
ing from his horse, and dispatching 
his servant in search of the nearest 
surgeon. c Can the form of man en- 
shrine a heart so callous to humanity >' 
In an instant he was at her side. 
* Where do yori live, my poor girl V 
hje inquired in the mildest accents; 
<■ conduct me to your father, perhaps 
I may be able to serve him. 9 Mary, 
unaccustomed to professions so tender, 
pronounced in an unknown voice, turn- 
ed her full eyes upon him ; a crimson 
blush died her countenance, and her 
only answer was a grateful flood of 
tears. " Poor girl !" murmured An^ 
tonia, wiping away the pearfy drops 
VOL. i. s 







of sympathy. " Heaven', in the> form 
of Mr. Dauverne, sent a compassion- 
ating angel to comfort and uphold 
thee." Mrs. Morelan^ smiled. — The 
.doctor proceeded, "Again Dauverne 
importuned, ; and soon in broken un- 
connected sentences, learnt that the 
unfortunate William, in pursuing bis 
-daily occupation of a gardener, had 
fallen from a Udder and had broken his 
leg~Mary had been dispatched for a 
surgeon, and the mother and son re- 
mained to witness the agonies of the 
patient sufferei. From this period, 
William and his family became the 
peculiar charge of Dauverne; and 
haying gained the most unquestionan 
hie references as to his character and 
.disposition, on the death of the .late 
porter, through his recommendation, 
William was appointed by the IVJar-* 
quis of AJlingthorn to succeed to the 
situation, and James became the groom 
of hia benefactor." -. - 
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The. doctor ceased — Antonia spoke 
not — every expression had sunk deep 
into her soul ; %he mused on the little 
story of old William— on the benefi- 
cence of Dauverne, until he became 
a visionary object of esteem, . nay, al- 
most adoration. " Happy, happy, 
Lady Geraldine !" she mentally sigh- 
ed ; " to possess the heart of a being, 
so virtuous, so unvitiated ; which like 
gold passing the fiery ordeal, shines 
brighter when purified from the drost 
of composition : — a heart, which no- 
bly stemming the torrent of gaiety, 
fashion, and temptation, retains its na- 
tive steadiness, its virtues," " Poor 
Hannah," said Mrs. Moreland, break- 
ing the thread of Antonia's reflections. 
€€ lived but a twelve month to pro* 
claim her benefits. I was with Viet 
when she died ; and never shall 1 f - 
get the sobs of anguish which burst 
from the tortured bosoms of W Ul^^ 
and Mary: Dauverne, and my g*^ 
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man, muatered their whole stock of 
eloquence to preach composure. Th^ 
bereaved widower for three weeks 
was confined to his bed ; and during 
this long struggle between reason and 
affliction, his benefactor visited bis 
pillow, and poured into his bleeding 
wounds the balm of commiseration," 
u Excellent young man !" ardently 
repeated Antonia ; " c?m the Lady Ge- 
raldine prefer the frivolity of fashion 
to the approbation of sterling worth ?" 
" It is even so," gravely replied Mrs.. 
Moreland, " and I fearfully shudder., 
lest the peace of our deserving fa- 
vourite should be wrecked on the 
rocks of dissipation." 

The party had now reached the 
mansion, and leaving Antonia to ramble 
through the elegantly furnished apart- 
tnents, be it our task to describe its 
situation and appearance. The Grange 
Was a noble pile of building, sited on 
* rising ground* and environed by an 



extensive park : long had it been the 
fevourite residence of the AHingthora 
Family, for it was one of the estates* 
thai, with the title, descended to pos- 
terity. Its exterior was bold, lofty, 
and magnificent; its interior commo- 
dious, rich, and elegant ; formed of 
grey stone* it peeped from the % bosom 
of surroiknding woods which embellish- 
ed the upland country* and whose deep 
Umbrageous recesses) might haVe 
tempted the holy anchorite there to 
fii his abode. The Avon's pure wa- 
ters rolled widening through the 
grounds ; and a grove of weeping wil- 
lows, drooping o'er a small fishing 
house, seemed to kiss the flood. Ver- 
dant fields spread their rich pastures 
an the opposite side, and closed with 
the distant view of Mien and Malvern 
hills, rising boldly behind the villages 
of Bidford and Barton, now tinged 
with the radiant sun-beams, and wrapt 
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in the blue aether of evening. The 
sloping garden, rich with deciduous 
and hardy perennial shrubs, closed 
+nly at the water's edge; and the light 
pleasure boat, and commercial barge, 
presenting to the eye vivid objects of 
animation, stole softly up the stream. 
Often in commemoration of a rustic 
wedding would the sound of the village, 
bells fill the balmy gale; softening as 
they floated, and dying in distant 
echoes ! Fine clumps of elm, chesnut, 
mountain ash, and acacia, adorned the 
park, beneath whose spreading branches 
the playful deer reclined unmolested. 
In short, flowering lawns, cultivated 
heights, temples, grottos, shrubberies,, 
alternately saluted the eye; for natu e 
and art had here united to complete a 
perfect Paradise. Antonia, delighted 
with objects so new and so enchanting 
(for till her arrival in England nature 
in her wildest garb had presented it- 
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self), gazed from the window; and not 
until Percival had thrice called her 
did she enter the library. " That is 
the resemblance of Mr. Dauverne,* 
Miss Forrester/' said Dr. M or eland, 
directing her attention to the portrait 
of a very handsome young man. " It. 
was taken for him a few weeks pre- 
vious to his commencing his travels, . 
and is universally allowed to be a 
strong likeness, and a capital perform- 
ance." Antonia's eyes instinctively 
rested on the features, o'er which a cast 
of thought, a pleasing perisiveness, was 
pourtrayed, which seemed consonant 
to her own feelings. Wrapt in ad- 
miration she forgot every other object, 
and with a half-smothered sigh arti- 
culated, " Virtue has, indeed, stamped 
her image on the canvass." rf I would 
not trust my self-commanding pupil 
with that exclamation," said the doc- 
tor, laughing ; " lest vanity, in spite of 
reason, should run away with his 
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seme*." Afitonia felt the impropriety 
of what she had uttered, and a deep 
blush died her countenance. * " I 
feel— I perceive/' she at length mur- 
mured, taking the hand of Mrs. More- 
land, " that in England we must wear 
restraint— we must not speak the dic- 
tates of out hearts ; and in future, I 
will endeavour to conform myself to 
its customs." Mrs. Moreland raised 
her fair band to her lips, and gazed 
delighted on the artless speaker. €€ I 
•trust jou will yet change your opinion 
of our country, my sweet Antonia," 
she replied; " believe me, though 
deception often sways the world of 
fashion, sincerity, the child of inno- 
cence and virtue, shuns not our fa- 
voured isle." " That is the portrait 
of Lady Gerald ine," said the doctor, 
pointing to one which hung next to 
Dauverne's. " May I say she is beau- 
tiful ?" inquired Antonia. " Certain- 
say ever what you thipk." *J Why 
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then/ 9 she returned, her eyes again 
testing on Dauverne's, " I think there 
is not half the fervour, half the ex- 
pression, or half the interest there i$ 
to be found -here." " But she is 
beautiful/' he observed. " Very, very 
beautiful/' repeated Antonia.;j 

She acknowledged the merit of each 
portrait which met her eyes ; but ever 
and anon were they, turned on Dau- 
verne's, for none other possessed the 
spell there inshrined. During this 
conversation, the children were mi- 
nutely examining a grand harp which 
ttood in one corner of the library, and 
Ellen eagerly approaching Antonia, 
said, cc can you play ?" Being an- 
swered in the affirmative, she led hefr 
towards the instrument, where for more 
than an hour, by her exquisite skill 
she entranced the senses of her ^^ 
lighted auditors. The tones dta^t^ 
forth were so deep, so soft, so imp t *-^ 
*ive, that itajterceptibly they 3^* 

H 5 ' ™ 



•< ■ 

upon the heart, tinctured the ideni 
with melancholy, and taught the tear 
to flow, whose source could scarce be 
traced. Her own thoughts rested on 
Lady Geraldine — her eyes were turned 
to the portrait of Dauverne ; and her 
fingers as they swept the full chords, 
trembled with unknown emotion: — 
suddenly she stopped, her cheek was 
moist as the lily surcharged with dev^ : 
she beheld the anxious glance of Mrs. 
Moreland, and more effectually to 
conceal her agitation, hastily struck 
up a lively air — it had the desired 
end ; composure was restored to her 
bosom,' and she returned to the vica- 
Tage without suspecting the. cause of 
lier sensations. But no sooner had she 
regained the solitude of her chamber, 
than memory dwelt on the relation of 
Dr. Moreland. ec Ah, gracious Hea- 
Yen," she ejaculated, rr what a heart 
lias this Dauverne ! how every tongue 
couples his qame with blessings, and 
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liis actions with veneration! Sure- 
ly/ 9 and she raised her clasped hands, 
" such active virtues must be more ac- 
ceptable in the eyes of the Creator, 
than that negative calm, that supine 
innocence, which marks the actions of 
the devotee, whose life passes like a 
sky, unclouded by showers, unruffled 
by temptations. 
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CHAP. IV. 

Thb weather was uncommonly fioe^ 
and tho first few days of Antonia's 
residence at the vicarage glided swiftly 
away, unmarked by any incident, save 
the increasing confidence, affection*; 
and esteefii which each member of this 
amiable family felt towards their new* 
inmate : and Antonia, whose grateiul 
heart was ever tremblingly alive to 
the slightest advances of friendship, 
imbibed, in return for the good doctor 
and his excellent partner, a reverence, 
a regard which time or circumstances 
could never weaken. Sometimes, ac- 
companied by doctor and Mrs. More- 
land, sometimes by the children, our 
heroine, invited by the genial softness 
of spring, explored the picturesque 
scenery which surrounded the vicarage ; 
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»ow gazing on the liquid margin of the 
Avon, meandering swiftly o'er its peb- 
bled bed, and now upon the varying 
wood-crowned landscape, which, diver- 
sified by the pleasing, embellishments 
of light and shade, received and admi- 
nistered animation to the various forms 
of nature, which by perpetually che- 
quering the aspect rendered her sober 
livery always interesting. The hare- 
bell and violet unfolded their humble 
beauties, and scattered their fragrant 
•w^ets to the passing gale, and the 
clear and mellow note of the black- 
bird, and the shrill warbling of the 
lark echoed from the recesses of the 
yrjp&y dells : nature spread a verdant 
carpet beneath their feet, and poured 
from her bounteous store the choicest 
blossoms : troops of village children 
met on the enamelled meed like 

■ " " A sportive train 

To gather king-cups 

And prink Owii hair witfc daiaie«.» 
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And the scattered cottages seen in dis- 
tance exhibited to the discerning eye 
rich scenes of contentment, industry, 
and peace. 

The little Percival, culling the 
sweetest flowers to grace the bosom 
of his favourite, would retain his sta- 
tion by her side, while Stanley and his 
sisters, eagerly pursuing their sports, 
chased each other through the eft- 
tangling brush-wood, or o'er the far 
spreading lawn. " I am sure," said 
the rosy faced boy, following the eyes 
of Antonia as they wandered over th^ 
silvan scenery, €t you will love Mr. 
Dauverne, for he is so like you." 
Antonia smiled: "so charitable, and 
so good/' continued the artless child; 
(C and then he is such a friend to old 
William, and to all in trouble, that 
everybody blesses him :' and when poor 
Hannah died he sat by the bed side 
and talked to William and comforted 
him, just as if he had been his son; 
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and papa says there are very ^few of 
his rank and age who would have 
done so." t€ Indeed, I fear there is/' 
replied Antonia; " but though so 
much older, I am as great a novice as 
yourself, my love, in the ways of the 
world; but virtue, I have ever been 
taught, bears its reward, and Mr. 
Dauverne, in promoting the comfort 
of others, ensures his own felicity." 
Yes, yes," exclaimed Percival, 
but won't you love him ?" " I hope 
so," she replied; " we should love 
every one who is good." <c So papa 
says; but shall I tell him you will 
love him ? it will make him so happy/* 
" Happy!" repeated Antonia, blush- 
ing, te how can the love of a stranger 
make him happy ?" " Because," re- 
sumed the unconscious boy, cc when 
he comjft to the vicarage, he seems 
delighted to find - that we remember 
him; and if our love can give him 
pleasure, surely yours, who is ever so 
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kind and so good, must make fiim 
happy." Antonia laughed at the art- 
less reasoning of Perci val, and returned 
home more than ever enraptured with 
her young favourite. 

On the following morning, as the 
little Rosa reclined in the arms of 
Antonia, her glowing cheek pressed oil 
her bosom, and the glossy curls of her 
flaxen hair sporting round her innocent 
face and falling on the snowy ariit 
which encircled her, Percival standing* 
by their side, his dark eyes with ani- 
mated attention resting on the expres- 
sive features of his new friend, while 
at his feet lay his favourite Daphne; 
and, to complete the group, the beau- 
tiful puppy piaying on the carpet with 
the laughing Ellen — the door opene(I> 
and Dr. Moreland, followed by a 
stranger, entered. The exclamations 
of joy which burst from the lips of the 
children, as with open arms they flew 
to welcome the visitor, declared hiiu 
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to be a friend, and the succeeding 
moment the excellent, the tender, the 
benevolent Dauverne, to whose praise 
she had so often listened, and of whose 
character she was already an uncon- 
scious admirer, was presented io her 
notice by bis gratified tutor. 

Antonia raised her eyes to his face, 
and beheld in the friend the preserver 
?f William and his family, the most 
benign, the most impressive, the most 
commanding forhi she ever beheld. 
His features, more animated than 
handsome, glowed with the ruddy 
bloom of health ; and his dark pene- 
trating eyes, now melting in softness, 
now beaming intelligence, reflected, 
as a mirror, every movement of his 
soul. His figure was tall and elegant, 
and, though moulded by the polish 
of politeness, possessed that stamp of 
dignity and conscious firmness which 
defies the inroads of folly and preva- 
lence of fashion— which seems to skim 
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lightly o'er the surface of pleasure 
-without vitiating the taste by excessive 
indulgence: and as the tall skiff, cut* 
ting through the briny wave, leaves but 
a momentary trace, and is seen no 
more. " Ah heaven!" mentally eja- 
culated Antonia, as her eyes again 
sought the expressive countenance of 
Dauverne — ...... 

i6 How few, like thee, inquire the wretched outy 

And court the offices of soft humanity, 

Or mix their pitying tears with those who weep V[ 

<c When may we expect the Marquis 
of Allingthom in Warwickshire?*' 
inquired Dr. Moreland. " Not till 
the latter end of next month/' said 
Dauverne. <e I left them immerged 
in dissipation and all the time-killing 
pursuits of the haut ton, Lady Geral- 
dine, following the phantom pleasure 
as eagerly as ever child did a gaudy 
butterfly. The Grange is to be filled 
with company; and there and at St. 
Antholiae's we are to. have private 
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theatricals, masked balls, and heaven 
knows what besides ; all at the insti- 
gation and under the immediate inspec- 
tion of this fair leader of fashion and 
notoriety. And on the sabbath, be- 
cause the customs of our ancestors are 
to be exploded by all civilized society, 
a grand concert of vocal and instru- 
mental performers is to be held, where 
dilitantiSj intimate, dearly beloved 
friends, amounting to four or five hun- 
dred, are alone to be invited." " Oh, 
fie, fie!" gravely repeated Dr. More- 
land ; " what must we expect when 
our nobility, our legislators set the 
example of immorality, and so flagrantly 
break the laws so sacredly given ?" 

Antonia gazed with astonishment on 
the doctor ; lie read the doubts passing 
in her mind. " You look surprised, 
Miss Forrester," he continued, forcing 
a smile ; " remember I told you you 
had much to learn." " If ever, the 
human countenance pourtrayed the 
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index of the mind/' £*cl turned Datt* 
verne, his eyes intently resting on tibe 
fair features of Antonia, " the hte&rt 
of Miss Forrester can never assimilate 
with thr* votaries of fashion." Anto* 
fcia bowed to the compliment, whilst A 
transient blush sufftisfcd her cheek. 
4C But what thinks the marquis?* 
iagain questioned the doctor. €r I be* 
lieve 'tis all one," replied DauVerne. 
*' Where, then, is the influence of heir 
affianced lord ? Could not the poWerS 
of persuasion reclaim her ?" Dauveriife 
started from his chair, breathed a deep 
sigh, and walked precipitately to thft 
window. cf You judge of others ' bj 
yourself, my love," said Mrs. More^ 
land, who had entered the room a few 
moments before, and appeared not to 
notice the strong emotion of Dau verne: 
€€ but should we not make some allow- 
ance for the force of habit and thb 
prevalence of example ?" "True," he 
replied, gratefully pressing her hand ; 
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€ \ but in v\y blessing centres ray ex- 
cuse — in the mother of my children 
bounteous heaveq has given me such 
goodness, such virtue, that I forget 
cfvery female breast contains not a heart 
alike excellent as my Margaret's; an4 
for her sake I wobld willingly regard 
the whole sex." 

Mrs. Moreland smiled at the gallant 
speech of her husband ; and turning, 
beheld with surprise the sweet fea- 
tures of Antonia overshadowed. with 
dejection : her head rested on her arm, 
and her eyes were fixed on the window 
at which stood Dauverne: so deep 
was her reverie that she perceived not 
the notice she attracted ; she beheld 
him unhappy, she knew his worth, 
and pitied his afflictions :— her enthu- 
siastic soul pictured in him a being 
superior to the rest of mankind, and 
shuddered at the garb of sorrow in. 
which a heart of such fancied purity 

was decked. " Would I had never 
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quitted St. Eustacia!"' she sighed: 
** here the most excellent, the most 
irreproachable are exposed to sorrow 
-^here we behold, even in perfection, 
the prototype of human misery. There 
every countenance bears the smile of 
peaceful security and unbroken inno- 
cence — there no busy stimulative gives 
a zest to the various scenes of life, and 
rouses the mental powers into action : 
the devoted novice quietly slumbers in 
the lap of religious sanctuary, r the 
world forgetting by the world forgot." 
" Antonia'" said Mrs. Moreland; she 
started, a deepening scarlet died her 
countenance; Dauverne turned, and 
his admiring eyes rested on the softened 
assemblage of female loveliness. Alas ! 
how different from the self-important 
beauty, Lady Geraldine, claiming the 
homage of every beholder as an offer- 
ing due to her charms : she, as the full 
rose, expanding its fragrance to the 
•un-beams, dazzled the eyes and capti- 



vated the s&ise$ of each ciursory passer ; 
while Antonia, like the modest lily, 
the pure emblem of chastity, shrinking 
from every unhallowed touch beneath 
its protecting foliage, evaded the ardent 
gaze, and, rich in delicaey and tremu- 
lous diffidence, possessed the 

xi Pure chastity, reddening as it mov'd along, 
Disorder'd at the deep regard it draws." 

"The morning is inviting, the 
breeze blows fresh from the south," 
said Dr. Moreland; ' c suppose we 
walk to the Grange and acquaint the 
housekeeper with the intended return 
of the marquis." Antonia rose to 
seek her hat. " Ah, do let us," ex- 
claimed the delighted Percival, " and 
perhaps dear Miss Forrester will pla^ 
another tune on that beautiful harp." 
€€ And me- too, mama, " lisped Rosa. 
« No, my child," said Mrs. More- 
land ; €C you cannot walk so far." 
H Then I will carry her," exclaimed 
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Dauverne, snatching the little cherub 
in his arms. Rosa's chubby haitt}* 
were thrown round his neck, and a 
grateful kiss declared her thanks. 
" You have indeed most unequivon 
cally removed the objection," resume4 
the fond mother, smiling ; €( but there 
is yet another/' looking at her hus- 
band : t€ we may perhaps be late, and 
little Rosa must then be admitted to 
our dinner party/' €€ Very welt my 
love/' said the doctor, ff we will wel- 
come the young visitor." 

Thus arranged they quitted the vi- 
carage ; the children running before 
chased the deer from their covers and 
laughed at the sportive gambols of the 
playful fawns : while Dauverne, paus- 
ing at the porter's lodge, inquired 
after William and his. family. The 
eyes of the good old man glistened 
as he answered the questions of his 
benefactor, and his lips in grateful ec- 
stasy proclaimed lm kindness. "Come, 



tone, bo move of ibis/' said Dauverne, 
trotting hastily away ; " unmerited 
praise, Miss Forrester/* he continued, 
setalking his station, at her side, **-is a 
tack iind of reproach which humbles 
a man's vanity, and places before his 
eyes tfae various opportunities he has 
missed of being serviceable to his 
fellow creatures." <" But merited 
and .unfeigpied praise," she timidly 
replied, " is a tribute which grateful 
indigence must ever offer to bene* 
volejace and acknowledged worth." 
*' 'From such lips/' said Dauverne, 
toowing, " even 'flattery must be pleas- 
ing/'' *" Ah,, how you mistake me V 9 
fervently interrupted Antonia, as a tear 
rushed *to her eye. €€ I 'have lived too 
short a .period in the great world to 
have imbibed the art/* •" Charming 
simplicity ! sweet child of innocence 
and nature!" he murmured; then 
turning, t€ Pardon me, Miss Forrester, 
to the partial representation of my 
vol. i. v j£^| 
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friends I am indebted for that good 
opinion- it shall ever be my proudest 
boast to retain." <c Da pray/' said 
Pcrcival, meeting them at the saloon 
door, €€ come to the library— how 
slow you, must have walked ! we have 
been waiting for you so long; and 
mama has taken off the. covering of 
the harp. Do pray come/' snatching 
her hand, and hastening forward. 
"•"Upon my word," said D^uverne, 
laughing, " you are a most raagnani^ 
mous hero, Percival, and would grace 
the page of chivalry : what, run away 
with a young lady, and force her to 
sing for liberty : a pretty tale to tell 
your good father." " Hah ! here 
she is-=— now do sing," exclaimed the 
children, as the delighted boy led her 
to the instrument. The harmony of 
her voice, which nature in her softest 
sweetest strains had modulated, was 
particularly adapted to the harp ; and 
with the elegant correctness of a scien- 
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tific performer she swept the full 
chords, and warbled Mrs. Opie's pathe- 
tic ballad of "Poor Mary Ann." 

■ Dauverne, transfixed in admiration, 
.gazed on the lovely songstress, until 
the seraphic tones had ceas^, and then 
raised his eyes to the portrait of Lady 
Geraldine with an expression of dissa- 
tisfaction and melancholy. " How 
does my sweet Selina bear all this 
gaiety ?" asked Mrs, Moreland, as 
they proceeded towards the fishing- 
house. €C Ah, poor Selina \" said 
Dauverne, smiling; fC her countenance 
tells tales-r— late hours and dissipation 
has robbed her cheeks of their roses, 
and rendered her as pale, as thin, and 
as nervous as any fine lady in the pur- 
lieus of St, James's/- " And does 
Lady Geraldine, in spite of those two 
formidable foes to beauty, retain her 
bloom?" said the doctor. fC How 
can you ask the question, my good 
Sir 3 " replied Dauverne. V A dash* 
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ing belle lose her bloom in lam don? 
impossible* There are too many daily 
advertisers, too many ingenious 'Contri- 
vers to supply the iderficiency. No, 
no, Geraldine outwits nature. As yet, 
Selina is but a novice; but another 
printer passed in the metropolis under 
the guidance of her admired skter^will 
complete her education. 5 ' Dr. T&Lxme- 
land shook his head, while AntoRga 
looked inquisitively towards him. 
€C You would dive into my thought*, 
Miss Forrester," said he, in replying 
to the expressive scrutiny; €C you 
would solve the ambiguous meaning 
conveyed in my young friend's inuendo. 
Why then you must know that every 
downy complexion which meets the ad- 
miring eye, every glowing bloom, every 
snowy forehead is not, like your own, 
the bounteous bequest of heaven ; but 
gleamed from foreign customs and 
man's invention, frequently, Ijke lacker, 
glosses over the time-beaten visage, 
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impressed toe strongly with the pal* 
sickly stamp, of dissipation." 

Start not, gentle reader, that amaze- 
ment superseded curiosity in the intel- 
ligent countenance ©Jf Antonia, though 
educated in Italy, where the custom i* 
universal ; yet remember, I have before 
observed, she had never left the con- 
fines of her convent ; and her artless 
unaffected expressions called forth 
smiles of admiration from the com- 
pany. For the, firat time in his life 
Dauverne beheld a being sensible, 
Accomplished, angelic; yet pure as 
white robed innocence, meek as humi- 
lity's self, and unconscious of her 
superior excellence : a being who 
judged erring mortality by the stand- 
ard of her own hearts— who suspected 
oiot the disguise, and smiled a tacit 
reproof on the conscious deceiver.. 
He gazed on her as though she had 
just descended from another world, 
graced with the stamp of truth and the 
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office of beneficence : he forgot Lady 
Geraldinc ; he forgot every tie but in- 
clination, and his whole soul expanded 
^with new-born sentiment. 

Dangerous licence of indulgence ! : 
dear-bought moments of ecstacy ! f 
how soon were they dissipated ! How' 
soon did reason regain its momentary' 
annihilation, and subdue the first im- 
pulse of prepossession ! ' 

ts It was here/' remarked Dr. More-' 
land, addressing Dauverne, €€ when,' 
quite youths, you and Sir Frederic 
passed the hours of recreation in shoot- 
ing moor-hens. Well do I remember 
the day you quarrelled with the sport/' 
I am by no means implacable," said' 
Dauverne ;." yet have I never resumed 
the amusement." "Surely, the rea- 
sons must have been strong," observed 
Mrs. Moreland. " Many would not 
dignify it by the appellation of rea- 
son" he replied, " but would scruple 
not to term it weakness. When a 
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youth, I was excessively fond of ani- 
mals, and paid unceasing attention to 
their several wants. Chance threw in 
my way a beautiful pair of ring-doves. 
I purchased them, and ran to present 
my newly-acquired treasure to Geral- 
dine." — " Geralcjine !" repeated Mrs. 
Morel and. — tc You appear surprised, 
my dear Madam/' he rejoined ; " but 
at the period of which I am speaking, 
Geraldine knew but in theory the term 
fashion, and would sport with me on 
the lawn, or aid my voluntary employs 
with unaffected good-humour. 

t€ But to resume my story. The 
birds became so tame, that they would 
coo at my approach, eat out of my 
hand, perch Upon my shoulder, and 
return with integp st my caresses. Now 
mark the fickle contrarieties of youth. 
At the instigation of my friend Stanley, 
I took to the sports of the field, and 
all at once shooting became a favourite 
amusement. One morning, when I 
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bad jntt iep&iiteA an* ttnlbrftAttffc 
irioor *hetf in ifiy big, affld reftdert itt^ 
ftrftfe, * bif£ itoversd 6ver held, f 
test not * ftiOftfottfj took my aim, and, 
without deMfyfag tb* victim, fir*dt. 
I traetd its: fall, *nd beheld at my fe^t, 
1 fttferlftg; pftfatifagy dying, one of Htjp 
fttourite d<we*. I %ill not toy <b&t t 
trept over it ; bat I miy truly starts 
that s tear of pity Md regret fell ttpctt 
the feather*. I took it cfcfeftfHy up} 
but ere I reached the Orrfagte, it lm| 
expired. My still remaining ftvoafHt 
pined at the toss of ber ibate : iff % tf«ek 
I Iflst botfc my dcrre» y tod with thfeni 
46d my tart* for shooting." 

Dauverne ceased; Afltottia's eye* 
*rere fixed upon bint With an expres- 
sion of admiration : she thought of the 
ddves^-fche ihdught of William ; but 
she thought mofe of bis benefactor 
Erery instant confirmed mote strongly 
hfcr prepossession: when she heard 
Bim sjteak, the listened with fixed at- 
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tendon, with an unbreathing earnest- 
ness, as though his lips,, conveying the 
oracles of truth, poured the balm of 
instruction into her unconscious heart. 
Alas, poor Antonia ! the image of Dau- 
verne was already there implanted; 
*nd ere yet she defined the meaning of 
love, the sly deity had stolen into her 
bosom, tinctured all her future mo- 
ments, and rendered her one of his 
warmest votaries. 

The children had reached the fish- 
ing-house, and little Rosa stood smil- 
ing at the top of the steps. It was a 
email white oblong building, hanging 
over the river, upon a kind of project- 
ing point, whose waters, leaving the 
base, rippled o'er their pebbled bed, 
and caused a monotonous sound, fat 
from discordant to the contemplative 
ear. The interior was fancifully de- 
corated ; and the approach was imper- 
vious to the eye, from the sombre 
artiade of the petesive willow, cypress, 
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and various evergreens by which it 
was surrounded. 

" Oh dear !" exclaimed Stanley, €€ I 
wish I had ray rod : how delightful it 
would be to throw the line from this 
window !" — " I see nothing very de- 
lightful, either/' said Ellen ; " it is qo 
cold and so gloomy/' — " You - are 
right, Ellen; you are right," said Per- 
cival : " I would a thousand times ra- 
ther be at home, running with you and 
Rc^t^bout the garden; or feeding 
the robins " tc _0r playing -with 
Daphne, or chasing butterflies," re- 
joined Stanley, smiling : " 'tis well we 
don't all think alike/' 

Dauverne was pointing out to An- 
tonia the varied landscape, which, 
stretching its rich and extensive beau- 
ties, met the eye on every side : be 
heard not the discourse of the children; 
he only heard her remarks, her expres- 
sions of admiration, and her grateful 
reverence to the God of nature ; and 
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not until the voice of Dr. Alorelaod, 
proposing their return to the vicarage, 
awakened recollection, did he perceive 
there were others present. Ere they 
Jhad crossed the park, Rosa complained 
of being weary, and, according to the 
specified agreement, she soon reclined 
in Dauverne's arms. " How few there 
are/' said the delighted mother, gaz- 
ing on her blooming cherub, " who 
would, like that excellent young man, 
be troubled with such a burden ; and 
yet, was he to meet a whole swarm of 
fashionable loungers, so far from 
shrinking from their ridicule, and de- 
posing his charge, he would hold her 
> triumphantly towards them* and boast 
that he could be useful/' — " Virtue, 
Margaret/' observed her husband, €€ is 
never painted with the blush of false 
shame ; and Dauveme's superiority to 
the sarcasms and inuendos of that 
worthless part of the creation, w\\\ 
ever, or I know him not, refute theit 
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ridicule by codl persereratice tad tin* 
shaken honour/'*— <€ I hear my name 
freely animadverted on/' said Dan* 
verfce, who had stopped behind to ga* 
Iher a violet fo)r Rosa ; " and I tliiofc 
'tis fair I should be made acquainted 
Vfiih the subject df discussion^ that I 
may boldly confront the charge^ and 
assert iriy justification. Come, yom 
shall be the arbitrator, amiable Miss 
Forrester; for your looks bespeak 
mercy ."— ff And yet," replied Antonia > 
archly, <( should I undertake the offifce, 
-taay tiot my decision be termed flat* 
t&ry t" 

Dauverne smiled at the insinuation. 

u lleitieflibef/' he exclaimed, " what 
I before said : fldtt&tif from your Ups 
toiust be pleasing."***" If that sentence 
had been uttef&d by Sir Frederic/' 
iaid Dr. Motel&bdj laughing, " I 
should not have felt surprised. "+** 
° What,thert,my dear Sir/' he inquired, 
" is gallantry to extend ao farther 
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than Sir Frederic > There are Few of 
our sex, and here I may venture to 
odd," bowing to Mrs. Moreland and 
Antonia, " much fewer of your's, who 
would admit of the restriction. " 

The children, who had already 
reached the vicarage, now returned, 
their features animated, and their eyes 
dancing with eloquent joy. "What 
is the matter, my loves ?" asked their 
father : " what has happened ? What 
news ?"«-" Oh ! so kind ! so delight- 
ful ! I shall never, never be tired, 1 ' 
exclaimed Percival.— " Nor I either/' 
fetid Stanley and Ellen. — >" Let me 
go," articulated Rosa, struggling for 
freedom. 

Dauverne placed her on the lawn, 
and away sh$ bounded. u Oh dear ! 
oh dear !" lisped the little girl, return- 
ing, and meeting them at "the hall-door: 
« r the music-*— - how kind ! how good !" 
clasping the knees of Dauverne. " This 
i* all an enigma to me," said Mr*. 
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Mo r eland;" and if I tiaay judge by 
your countenance, even you, Antonio 
are not admitted into the secret."— 
" It will not long remain one," said 
Dauverne, smiling. — <c No, no/* drily 
replied the doctor, (c there are too 
many intrusted." 

Led by the children, they entered 
the study, where, in a kind of recess, 
stood the harp upon which Antonia 
had been playing! €€ This is an agree- 
able surprise, indeed !" said the doctor. 
" A most delightful acquisition !"• ex- 
claimed Mrs. Morel and — " so kindly 
thought of, so delicately executed ! 
Indeed, my good friend/ 9 turning to 
Dauverne, " you have a grace, so pe- 
culiar to yourself, that while I remem- 
ber your politeness, your excellence, 
and your virtue, I shall never feel at a 
loss < for a model worthy the imitation 
of my children."— Spare me, my deaf 
Madam," he replied: "you know not 
how little I merit, these encomiums. 
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Belifere me, I arti not so disinterested 
as you imagine. The gratification of 
hearing Miss Forresters exquisite per- 
formance was the first inducement." 

Antonia bowed : she could not speak, 
hut her eyes expressed her sentiments. 
Every syllable she had heard — every 
turn of his countenance — every look — 
every action, served hut to fan the 
flame; or, rather, it was like pouring 
oil upon a consuming fire. Afltonia 
loved ; yet she knew it not. To pos- 
sess the esteem, the confidence, the re- 
spect of Dauverne, was her chief am- 
bition — her highest hope ; and as this 
new-born sentiment gradually gained 
ground, her oncp-ardent desire of re- 
turning to the Convent of St. Eustacia 
diminished. Solitude had lost its 
power to please: a life dedicated to 
religion had ceased to captivate. Every 
charm seemed concentrated in the vi- 
carage ; and she looked forward to the 
arrival of the Marquis of AIHngthorii, 
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Mid her *eimt*I to the Grange, mth a 
iickenfog kind ot sensation, which 
seemed to forebode disquietude an4 
disappointment. 



• 



• 4 f I 



' • 1 



m 



CHAP. V 

So congenial was this visit to {he 
iOul of Dauverne, that, in the society 
of the inmates of the vicarage, the 
hours fled rapidly away, and in the 
presence of Antonia reflection was 
banished. The excellence of her Hart 
confirmed by daily observation; the 
Winning softnes* of her manners ; the 
interesting naiveti of her conversation ; 
and the exquisite loveliness of her 
Countenance, which varying each mo- 
ment, reflected h^jj} ideas, stole on his 
lenses, and conveyed a poison which 
**ch interview repeated-— which each 
interview rendered more irremediable. 
Lady Geraldine, his rich, affianced 
bride, had iteVer awakened the sensa- 
tions he now experienced — never had 
the by little delicate attentions, neces* 
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sary to the' peace of a lover, sought to 
ensure a heart which ought to hay* 
been her highest prize. Alas ! unlike 
himself, homage and admiration waf 
her aim, and her ear was ever open to 
the voice of flattery and the profession!, 
of adulation. Ever, until he beheld 
Antonia, had he silently acquiesced in 
the decision of his friends; had he be- 
held his cousin with a negative kind of 
fedfcig, which neither spurned tht 
gift, if courted the possession — which 
neithei awakened jealousy at the smilei 
which every fashionable beau excited, 
or -inspired rapture at any casual atten- 
tion. He heard thousands envying his 
felicity, without bq|^g able to appre- 
ciate it ; and wondered that the world 
should call him happy, when in fact 
he was barely content. In the visit* 
of charity, and the offices of benevo- 
lence, she never shared his toil ; nay, 
she would laugh with those sons of 
uxury, who would stake hundreds on 
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the turn of a straw,, and yet when 
called upon to succour a fellow crea- 
ture, would declare they were too poor 
to give to beggars. Her disposition, 
naturally good, had been perverted by 
example; and if a tale of affliction 
touched , her hearty, qhe would turn 
aside her head, ashamed of the tear it 
had excited. She disliked Dr. More* 
land, because he -ever spoke thee unvar- 
nished truth, because he hid fjflMiet 
faults, bu^ ridiculed the dupes of 
fashion, and condemned the false and 
dangerous system. She disliked his 
family, because they were too proud 
to accept her patronag*, and too bum- 
ble to envy her g£pdeur. She derided 
the restraints* of parental authority, and 
in defiance of conscience, broke down 
every barrier, because she was inde- 
pendent. The . opinion of her - father 
was layghed *t, and the admonitions 
of her mother scorned. She lo?ed her 
sister, because she rivalled her not m 




tortmeor ii wit. She smiled mr Darcr- 
verne, becaus* hfc 'was handsome, and 
because, through bin?,' she would one 
day grace Mie peerage. Routs, trail*, 
masquerades!, were the theatres of de- 
light; and when in tire summer, m 
eoifcplfanct wftb fashion, she retired 
to the country, it was Only to inveigh 
against its solitude, and sigh for th# 
returning season, again to blazon forth 
all f^r charms in London. Such was 
lA&y Qeraldine— nrch the being, 
whom destiny in sport, had marked 
out for the companion of Ifctuveriie. 
The direct contrast, in the artless and 
unadorned person of Antonia, which 
hourly presented itifelf to his eye?, 
was a temptation too dazziing for hu- 
man nature to resist; and what began 
in admiration, imperceptibly glided 
into esteem — into rapture — into love. 
Relying on his own integrity, and for 
a while unwilling to believe the source 
of his feelings, he suffered inclination 



to take the reins, and by the most 
assiduous attentions, by the most inge- 
nious devices, called forth the strength 
and energy of a mind, which modest 
diffidence had concealed. Each mo- 
ment was marked by some new excel- 
lence—each moment more £ roily rivet- 
ed the chain which love had forged,, in 
4>ite of duly, in defiance of coatrouL 
Thus slumbering in the security of 
concealment, a week had already 
passed, and Dauveme thraght not of 
his departure. Another day, and 
ther day, glided ±mifily cm. 
Mrs. Moreland langhingiy iwjrtxtd, 
whether Lady Genldine koc zot 
wonder at his absence. lie flatted,, 
his colour heightened,, and the saddes 
jiain at his heart ga.se a name to ht* 
sensations, his e jes inTolifRfacily muz 
Antonia ; she was ttandisgai ti* *» 
dow, and an nmmial peani % -- 
aeemed to perrade her featmua 
<J I ncacran^ »j £k* okx i -.,^ 
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do tne so much honour/' he at length 
replied, with an assumed air of cheer- 
fulness. €< Mr. Sunderland, Colonel 
Askerman, and several other fashi- 
onables, will duly compensate for my 
-loss." <e You are too diffident," re- 
joined . Mrs. Moreland ; "-but those 
who know your worth, have a better 
opinion of Lady Geraldine*s discern- 
ment. What say you, my sweet young 
friend/ ' turning to Antonia, €< in a 
, similar situation, -would your heart 
acquit him?" 

This - unfortunate address mantled 
•the face and bosom of Antonia with 
scarlet; she could not speak — her agi- 
tation was inconceivable, and more 
effectually to veil her > emotion, she 
stooped, under the pretence of regain- 
ing a myrtle sprig she had dropped* 
" Miss Forrester never can be in the 
situation you premise," replied Dau- 
verne, warmly, cr for her heart is too 
good, ever to trifle with the peace of 
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the happy, envied being, it may se- 
lect." " Ah, jealousy, jealousy!" 
gaily repeated Mrs. Moreland, " that 
blush bespeaks you guilty. At last I 
find you are mortal, for notwithstand- 
ing m y good man's panegyrics, I have 
discovered & fault." " You may 
doubtless discover many/ 9 he replied, 
in the same strain; " though to the 
present accusation I plead innocent." 
" Of what crime may you stand ar- 
raigned?" inquired v Dr. Moreland, 
who entered the room as he concluded 
the last sentence. " Of that ' green 
eyed monster,' jealousy, my dear Sir;" 
said Dauverne. "And who may be 
the supposed instigators of the pas- 
sion?" again questioned the doctor. 
" The Honourable Mr. Sunderland, 
and the magnanimous Colonel Asker- 
man." he replied, laughing. " Well, 
Margaret," resumed her husbaud, 
"you have given convincing pro^f 
that you know not the persons ai- 
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laded to, for Mr. Sanderlaod* toA 
all 4ue eubraigftian to the dignified 
ttaik frera which be aprings, is * 
spendthrift ; aad Colonel Aakerman, 
a coxcomb/' "Nay, I don't mean to 
i^feinuate that there is tbe slightest 
-shadow of reason," aaid Mrs. Mora* 
fond* " but ' who loves/ you knwrr, 
'jnu&t fear." ^Not always,, either* 
Margaret/' observed 4be doctor; 
" .witness ourselves ; I think I could 
trust you for whole hours with suck 
sw* assemblage of heroes, without ones 
.admitting a doubt." " True, but 
would you bave done so before we wee* 
married?" " Qr else, my love, be 
assured you would not haw been my 
wife ; for never could I have confided 
my peace to a woman who possessed 
not my confidence." " Well, well, I 
find I am fairly driven off the field; 
for even my .expected ally," glancing 
good-humou redly at Antonia, "proves 
A neutral power/' " Me, my dear 
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madam/' faltered tfre confuted girt 
rc were you not speaking' 6t — o f ■ ■ " 
Lady Geraldine's marriage with Mr. 
Dauverne, she would have added, but 
her lips refused utterance, and the lify 
chased the rose from her complexion. 
€t I believe, if the truth were known," 
rejoined Mrs. Mereland, "you had 
recross^d the eeeatr, *mf forgotten Us 
Altogether : come, confess, yvere you 
not with St. Eustacia's superior, and 
your favourite mm, Sifter Benecficta ?" 

As Antonta opened her lips" to pTO- 
neunce a simple negative, the crimson 
tide again returned, and! dappled her 
fair cheek with scarlet. •* You must, 
my dear chjfd, gain some command 
over those tell-tale features, before 
you mix with the great world;," ahe 
continued, " 01 really you wit! ex- 
cite Lady Geraldme's raillery." " Miss 
Forrester has only tor show herself," 
interrupted Daurerne, " ttf excite 
envy." ' r Nay, nay, 4b& is not fa : r," 
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laid Mrs. Moreland; " the present 
ought never to be complimented at the 
expence of the absent. Nature we 
will allow has been profuse." — cc And 
art/' warmly rejoined Dauverne., "on 
the other side, I am sure has kept 
pace." 

The doctor nodded significantly, 
while Antonia, confused and blushing, 
sought a retreat in the garden. 
" What may be the subject of Miss 
Forrester's cogitations .?" inquired 
Dauverne, joining her in the filbert 
walk. " Surely, it must be interesting 
when it so fully absorbs her thoughts ! " 
The subject, she might have answered, 
was yourself; for her every idea rested 
on the affianced marriage, and with 
regret, she dwelt on the apparent un- 
worthiness of the happy, the favoured 
bride. " I was thinking," she replied 
with a forced smile, " of a being I 
have never seen- — of the beautiful and 
accomplished Lady Gcraldine." 



Dauverne answered not ; his eyes 
rested mournfully on his companion,, 
as if to draw comparisons between her 
and his destined wife ; and not till 
they bad passed through a private 
gate which led into the park, was the 
silence dissolved* At length, with a 
heavy sigh, he spoke of the marquis's 
intended visit to the Grange. " And 
then/' he continued, " quiet and re- 
pose will be chased from these silent 
shades ; the reign of mistaken pleasure 
will prevail, and rationality and con- 
templation will vanish : the loved 
haunts of my youth will be profaned 
by the unhallowed voice of folly, and 
wherever I turn, the knell of departed 
peace will mock me." " Good heaven, 
what a picture!" exclaimed the as- 
tonished girl : €€ surely, prejudice must 
be the incentive," she was going ix^ 
add, but the dejection of his counte- 
nance prevented her. Often had she 
observed a melancholy expression steal 

g3 




over his features ; an expression >hicli 
seemed to say— •-" I am unhappy/* but 
which she attributed rather to the 
sadness of sentiment/ than the effects 
of real grief:— but now to doubt 
would be folly ; some secret utteasin&f 
certainly pressed upon his spirits, foi 
his every accent breathed sorrow. That 
a being so exemplary should experi* 
ence woe, was a problem to AntoaiA : 
guilt, she knew, produced anguish; 
hut that virtue should endure affile** 
lion, she had yet to learn. cc Hqw 
many candidates, Miss Forrester/' 
continued Dauverne, regardless of her 
exclamation, " will arise, to struggle 
for the invaluable prize of your heart 1 
How many will rue the day, that pre* * 
sented to their admiring gaze such 
perfection, for to one alone can you 
4 stint the flame/ Oh, happy, thrice 
blessed being 1" be pursued in hurried 
accents, "who in your bosom shall, 
first inspire love/' Aatooia looked 
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with astonishment towards him, whilst 
he, perusiog the expression of her eoun* 
tetiance, continued-** €€ Pardon me, 
Miss Forrester, if my interest in the 
cause of ittnocenee carried me too far j 
believe me, Hi# the aaaiety I feel for 
your happiness, that whispers* not on* 
of the beings graced with the stamp 
of ftshioa merits the election." fC Do 
«to* fear/ 9 said the unconscious girl, 
" though a novice in tha world, I am 
trot in its pursuits ; fig!*3Aiier Bene* 
dicta cautioned me before I left 
Italy.* * Of what did she caution 
you ?*• questioned Dauvernc. " Say, 
may I be so bold as to inquire K* 
€( Against flattery,** the timidly re- 
plied, " and against credulity." " And 
will her lovely scholar nerer forget 
her lesson ? M " Oh no !" she fervently 
said,, " nerer while she remembers her 
belored instructress." €€ But may not 
flattery, disguised beneath a «pec*ou* 
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appearance, gain credit from inexpe- 
rience ?" pursued Dauverne. cc May 
pot its artful blandishments, in the 
dress of truth/ subvert the precepts of 
a friend, and seize the treasured heart? 
Believe me, Miss Forrester, appear- 
ances are not to be relied on ; wealth, 
honour; admiration, are no panaceas 
against sorrow ; for in my intercourse 
with the great world, I have learnt, 
fatally learnt, misery is as often con- 
cealed beneath a splendid habit, as 
ever rankles in the heart oppressed with 
penury." " Alas !" murmured An- 
tdliia, as the tears she in vain endea- 
voured to suppress stole down her * 
cheeks, " what have I done, to make 
this caution necessary ? How have I 
acted, to forfeit your esteem, to im- 
press you with such ideas?" fC You 
weep," exclaimed Dauverne, awaken- 
ed by her emotions to a recollection of 
his unguarded warmth. t€ What have 
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I uttered— what have I dared to 
breathe, thus to call forth your tears ? 
Pardon me/ 1 he continued, taking her 
hand, " and know, that my heart 
smarts with additional anguish for 
every pang I have occasioned." An- 
tonia faintly smiled, and as her eyes 
sought the ground, her faltering lips 
articulated — fe I am not offended, but 
with gratitude, receive this caution, as 
a proof of friendship." Dauverne 
raised. the hand he still held, as a 
pledge of peace, to his lips; and suc- 
cessfully exerting himself, soon regain- 
ed his native animation. The last lin- 
gering ray of glory tinged the western 
hemisphere as they .-entered the gar- 
de*, of the vicarage/ and the blue va- 
pours of evening mantled the cloud- 
capped hills : the air was cold and 
piercing, for 

cc Winter ling' ring, cMH'd the lap of May/* 

And when they joined the family 
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circle, the cheerful flame of a flew 
kindled fire, spread^, throughout the 
dining-room an aspect welcome and 
salutary. Imperceptibly the gloom of 
defection vanished ; the native smile of 
mirth returned ; end the animating 
laugh* and innocent jest* flew round, 
The hour armed, when followed bj 
hi* guest*, Dr. Mpreland led to the 
social board ; for he 

— ■:■■*' Bid the welcome table spread, 
And talked of yirfae till the time of bed; 
When the grave household round the ksO 

repair, 
Waro'd by a bell, and clos'd the day te 

prayer," 

Each hour confined more strongly 
the prepossession of Antonia— in the 
absence of Dauverne the moments pass- 
ed languidly away, but when his sooth- 
ing voice, r sweet as the shepherd's 
pipe upon the mountain/ reached her 
ear, how rapid, how transient, were 
their flight. Yet they passed not un- 
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in****!, new idea* new hope., 
marked their progress— hopes, whoso 
source she was unable to trace, but 
which, springing up in her innocent 
mind, implanted new sensations, and 
tinctured it with a babit of reflection, 
unusual to the tenderness of youth : but 
the soft humility* the characteristic fer- 
vour of her ideas, still remained unim- 
paired. Mutual was the infatuation. 
Dawerne, left to his own ruminations, 
jet unwilling to search bk he: ^ or 
to allow that any tenderer interest than 
friendship forked there towards An- 
tonio., suffered his partiality to gain 
ground, until a poison became settled,, 
which it was impossible to eradicate. 
Sometimes, when the mask had faliea 
ami love no longer sJ umbered, by its: 
dangerous sophistry he pictured the 
barrier, which prevented bis throwing 
himself at her feet, removed \ Some*- 
tinea fax* c mmdls eye' beheld Aatasua 
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his wife — Iris soft, his gentle capti- 
vating companion ! Sometimes, he 
saw himself possessing a claim to her 
con fidence — her attention — her love : 
and so delightful were these ideas, 
that every other sentiment, like snow 
before the refulgent luminary of day, 
vanished, and left him for the instant 
alive only to pleasure ! Alas ! these 
chimerical scenes of happiness served 
but to fix the barbed arrow deeper 
into his heart : yet were its effects so 
sweetly soothing, that though he felt 
conscious of their baneful influence, 
his every attempt, which reason daily 
influenced, to dissolve the thraldom 
proved ineffectual. The resolution, so 
often formed, of quitting the vicarage, 
always vanished at her approach ; and 
yielding to the incitement of- inclina- 
tion, he encouraged the hope, that fa- 
miliarizing himself to her presence, 
listening each hour to her conversation, 
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and gazing on the winning sweetness 
of her manners, would conquer his 
attachment. The rectitude of his heart 
spumed at his new-formed sentiments, 
and whispered him guilty, in suffering 
sensations to gain ground, so opposite 
to his former ideas of virtue or pro- 
priety — sensations, which inspired love 
for one woman, when by the laws of 
honour his vows were affianced to ano- 
ther. Yet did he find palliatives to 
his affliction, in the assurance, that 
the adored object of his regard con- 
tinued a stranger to, the dangerous 
guest that had stolen into his bosom. 
His hopes were founded on her slender 
knowledge of mankind, on her little 
skill in the human heart, and her 
thorough ignorance of her own per- 
fections. Every eye that rested on 
him seemed to dive into his secret; 
and the raillery of his friend, Dr. 
Moreland, was received with an in- 
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tenia) dread, lest hi* peaetratioui 
should pierce the flimsy veil of 
assumed restraint, and the know- 
ledge terminate ia the forfeiture erf 
Us esteem. 
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CHAP. VI. 

As we have before observed, sym- 
pathy, from the first moment of their 
introduction, attracted Dauveroe and 
Antonia to each other, and every suc- 
ceeding interview confirmed their simi- 
larity of sentiments. They spoke of sen- 
nihility, of virtue, of magnanimity^ of 
gratitude, of friendship, of the evils and 
vicissitude* of this life, of futurities, 
soothing promises— and the more ex- 
alted the enthusiasm of their ideas, 
the more cemented became the secret 
attachment of their heart. Together 
they explored the romantic recesses of 
the country ; together they expatiated 
on the inexhaustible wonders of na- 
lure. The prospects upon which An- 
tonia's eyes would dwell with rapture, 
were the favourite haunts of Dau~ 
Wfl$'ft youth; and w«y woody glen* 
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every clay-built cottage, marked in 
the annals of his infancy, became dear 
and interesting to his artless compa- 
nion. Dr. and Mrs. Moreland, occu- 
pied with the concerns of their family, 
perceived not the growth of an attach- 
ment, which threatened to-destroy the 
peace of their esteemed inmates : and 
the mornings appropriated to study, 
when withdrawn for the improvement 
of their beloved offspring, were passed 
by Dauverne and Antonia, sometimes 
in rambling o'er the verdant banks of 
the Avon, sometimes in reading, 
sometimes in conversing, but oftener 
in the soul-harmonizing science of 
music, in which Dauverne/was a per- 
fect cognoscenti. The wild pathetic 
airs Antonia had learnt at the convent, 
swept with taste, and warbled with 
feeling, possessed the charm of magic, 
and called forth plaudits of admiration. 
The sounds were so soothing to her 
heart, so tranquillizing to ber spirit*, 
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that she would not have exchanged 
those moments of melancholy calmness 
for more tumultuous pleasure. Sud- 
denly she changed the measure— she 
forgot she was observed : in idea she 
became transported to St. Eustacia'g 
cloister — a hymn soft and solemn lin- 
gered on the air — a hymn she had often 
played to sister Benedicta, and which 
sounded, as it rose in full strains, like 
a requiem to the departed, dead : her 
voice faltered, her heart seemed ready 
to burst with the emotions to which 
it had given rise ; tears stole down her 
cheek — she stopped — her arm fell 
powerless by her side. Dauverne, 
who had watched her varying colour, 
and listened to the seraphic tones with 
tremulous eager rapture, darted for* 
ward ; he snatched her hand, he fer- 
vently pressed, it to his lips — almost 
with the effort recollection returned, a 
scarlet glow tinged his countenance, 
and hastily relinquishing it, he rushed 
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from the apartment. Auaacmmt, de- 
light, and fear, alternately possessed 
the bosom of Antonia ; and almost uih 
conscious of what she was doing, bet 
eyes rested on the door through which 
she had lost sight of him. The dread 
of illness subdued every other idea, 
and took from her the power to breathe, 
when the object of her anxious soli- 
citude re-entered . He attempted some- 
think like an apology for his inconsist- 
ency, but his Toice was so faltering-/ 
and his countenance so depressed, that 
the fears of Antonia became realised. 
€t You are ill," she 9aid, i» a voice 
which the supposition had rendered 
soft and interesting* : " surely, Dr. and 
Mrs. Moretand should be made ac- 
quainted with- M " Not for tfeo 

world/* exclaimed Bauverne, inter- 
rupting her*? " I am no* ill — ** h& 
paused, then in low agitated accents* 
added, '* but unhappy /* Antonia 
started. " Unhappy!*' she repeated, 
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*' Father of heaven ! who can hope for 
peace> if virtue like your's cannot 
ensure it ?*' 

Gratified by her encomiums, thrown 
off his guard by her artless manner, 
hit features instantly brightened ; ex- 
pressions of delight rose to his lips ; 
suddenly he remembered tieraldine— 
a cold icy bar fell upon his heart, and 
a heavy struggling sigh was his only 
response. rr Are you unhappy ?♦• im- 
portuned Antonia, trembling at his 
silence. " I am/' he solemnly replied, 
" but may you, my gentle friend, re* 
main a stranger to its influence, as 
you are to its knowledge— may you 
never penetrate the thin veil which 
conceals my sorrows !" Alas ! there 
was no fear : his secret was secure, for 
Antonia, unacquainted with the world, 
and a novice in the human heart, 
traced not its passions, and Hs feelings. 
€C You call me friend, she replied, 
raising her eyes timidly to his ; " dig- 
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nified by such an appellation," and & 
transient blush suffused her cQunte- 
nance, " should confidence be with* 
held?" " You know not what you 
ask, Miss Forrester/' said Dauverne; 
§r was I to open my heart to your in- 
spection, I might gain four pardon—* 
your pity, but forfeit your esteem. 
Dangerous would be the struggle; 
instead of procuring peace, instead . of 
alleviating misery, it would banish the 
first, and ensure the latter." 

Though perfectly unconscious of his 
allusion, it was enough for Antonia to 
know this first of men, this standard of 
perfection was unhappy : his total re- 
jection of her services in mitigating his 
grief was forgotten, and her pity so 
highly excited, attempted in vain to 
express itself in words: broken and 
incoherent sentences, murmured in a 
Voice low and tremulous, was all she 
could articulate, and a vagrant tear 
fell on her ivory bosom. '^Cruel state of 
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bondage and unjust detention ! "exclaim- 
ed Dauverrie, tracing the fugitive. " Can 
the laws of honour and humanity con- 
firm it ?— Can freedom in a civilized 
land be pampered with, and the rights 
of election withheld ?— Shall I for- 
swear the power }" and he snatched 
her passive hand, and again fervently 
kissed it. Antonia started . " Sweet- 
est of friendsi! loveliest of women ! — " 
At that instant the door opened — little 
Percival, liberated from his studies, 
entered. Dauverne recovered his self- 
command, blessed the intrusion, and 
turned hastily to the window. " My 
secret is safe," he rtientally ejaculated, 
€€ thank Heaven, she yet remains a 
stranger to the love I cherish ! Ano- 
ther moment, and all would have been 
lost ; another moment, and but for the 
appearance of my guardian angel in 
the form of Percival, to the innocent 
the unconscious object, I should "have 
declared my hopeless passion." «c D car * 
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what is the matter, Miss Forrester ? " 
questioned the child. " Could you 
not play your music ? I never cry> utt* 
less I can't learu my lesson, or unless 
papa or mama are angry with me; but 
you bate neither to di*plettse-*-wby 
then do you look so sorrowful ? J# rc If 
you wore so unfortunate as to.loet 
your good parentsj my dear boy, 
would you not look sorrowful ?" 
f€ Yes, yes," replied Percival, wiping 
away a tear that started at the sugges- 
tion, €€ but you was cheerful yester- 
day." "True," she replied, " and I 
trust I shall be so to day." " And 
Mr. Dauverne too/' he continued, 
looking eagerly in his face, " who 
used to be so merry, now looks as 
grave, as*— as — a judge." 

Dauverne laughed at the child's 
remark, and the timely entrance of 
Dr. Moreland, with a letter in his 
hand, put a stop to further interroga- 
tories. " For me ?" he inquired at 
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<*e doctor held it forth. " Yes/' be 
Juplied, cc and the superscription is in 
the haikU-writing of Sir Frederic.'* 
rr Some fresh scrape, I warrant/' ob* 
served Duuverne, breaking the seal ; 
and bowing an apology to Antonia, 
jbo hastily perused it. " 'Tis even as 
I thought/' he continued, laughing, 
*' poor Stanley t Listen, my dear Sir, 
and hear this fresh dilemma." 

<i Dear Dauvernc, 
" A Vordinaire, got into a con- 
founded scrape. Passed the night in 
the watch-house — bound over this 
morning to keep the peace. Curse all 
quakers ! and for women, if ever again 
I put trust in the artful sex, may I be 
shot f Tell my good uncle, nature 
with me ever outstrips education ; and 
some one of these odd days, a leaden 
bullet will silence the former, ere the 
latter can come to its assistance. — -If x 
kfiew & conveyance more expeditious 
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than the mail, I would intreat you to 
take wing; but as it is, must count 
the hours until I see you, in the hope, 
that a little cool philosophy, and sound 
reasoning, will be suitable to the pa- 
late of the crest-fallen 



FREDERIC STANLEY." 



" Strange, inconsiderate, impetuous 
being !'? gravely observed Dr. More- 
land : " ever plunging into difficulties, 
and resigning the reins of self-com- 
mand : and yet in spite of all his errors, 
his heart is so good, and his under- 
standing so strong, that we pity where 
we ought to blame. What is to be 
done ? How do you mean to act ?'* 
" Certainly to attend the summons/ 1 
he replied, stealing a side-long glance 
at Antonia. Shi raised not her eyes, 
but the damask of her cheek faded to 
the pale tint of the woodrose. <c And 
we must forego the pleasure of your 
society, my young friend/ 1 resumed 
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the doctor, " I fear, Miss Forrester 
tnd toy little folks will miss their 
escort in their, exploring rambles." 
ce Your fears are gratifying, my dear 
Sir/' said Dauverne : et how sweetly 
soothing to the heart to know ourselves 
remembered by our absent friends^. 
But I have a strong presentiment, that 
a few days will see me returning to 
Warwickshire, perhaps accompanied 
by my versatile friend, to consult you 
as his physician, and to try the efficacy 
of domestic quiet, rational enjoyment, 
and sober steadiness. I assure \ou, it 
is the prescription I shall recommend/' 
<e Ah ! do bring that sad truant with 
you," said the doctor ; " and let us 
see whether our wilds cannot tame 
him." " I fear not/ 9 observed Dau- 
verne ; Stanley is a little like the 
will-o'-the-wisp, always upon the move 
-—never stationary ; and when we think 
we have him secure, a thousand to 
one but he slips through our grasp, 
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vanftbes from Warwickshire, and ap~ 
pears ^ London, nay, for what I know, 
at the land's end.' 9 " *Tis a just 
simile," replied the doctor, laughing; 
f push on, keep moving/ is his 
motto ; but if I find him incorrigible, 
I will resign him into the hands of 
Miss Forrester. If ( music has charms 
to soften rocks and bend the knotted 
oak/ what may we not expect, firom 
the union with gentleness and beauty ?'* 
" But/' said Dauverne, looking^ anxi- 
ously towards her, "will Mi9s For- 
rester accept the charge ? If she de- 
clines it, will it not be more friendly 
in me to warn Sir Frederic of the 
danger, and direct him for security to 
avoid temptation ?" 

Anton ia remained silent ; she feared 
to trust herself to speak ; and but fat 
the opportune entrance of Mrs. Mora- 
land, her secret might have been dis- 
co vered. " Bless me !" she exclaim* 
fd* " what an assemblage of graw 
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ffcces ! Why sure you have forgotten 
our promised walk." /' Dauverne 
must change it for a ride, Margaret," 
said her husband, pointing to the 
letter. " Sir Frederic has got into 
some fresh difficulty, and requests hi« ( 
presence in London." (C The crest- 1 
fallen Frederic Stanley" read Mrs. 
Moreland with assumed gravity ; € c a 5 
quaker too; I warrant 'tis some ludi- v 
crous anecdote that will recompense, 
your risibility for the trouble of tfee 
journey ." " Heaven knows V* said* 
Dauverne, thoughtfully ; " it is some 
new pursuit, blit what it leads to we 
are yet to discover.'* €t Nay, that is; 
already known,*' replied Mrs. More- 1 
land, " the letter proclaims that jt led 
to the watch-house. " fi True," he 
rejoined, forcing a smile; t€ and may 
the watch-house lead to reformation ! '* 
" I doubt it much," observed Mrs. 
Moreland; " but what is your plan? 
must I say farewel ?" " Nay, think not 
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80 spori to get rid of me/' resumed* 
Dauverne, taking her proffered handf 
" J purpqse attending you and Miss 
Forrester in your walk this mprning* 
unless you retract the indulgence, and 
in that case be it my task to Qbey." 
" I am thankful for the reprieve of a 
few hours/* she answered with forced 
gaiety; "jap other, apology from rao 
can be necessary, for, you know, it is 
ever my maxim to ' welcome the com- 
nig* speed the parting guest. 9 And I 
Ippe ii> a, few days, when poor Sir 
Frederic has unburdened his con- 
science, to have t\t% opportunity of 
cpnvipcin{£yeu of the former, as I now 
hare done of the latter/' 

Dauverne bowed his thanks, while 
Antania, under pretence of preparing 
fpr the walk, stole out of the room* 
No sooner had she gained her apart* 
meat thaq a shower of tears relieved 
her labouring bosom; for many m0+ 
meats she wept, and while her hand 
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pressed her throbbing* temple , tat 
trembling lips artteulatedt, < f He if 
going — this nigbt w* part— fo-monow 
I sli all no more lif hold him, 0b> 

\ 

Dauverne, better bad we nerer mail" 
^Surprised at her owiq exclamations* 
terrified at her ownfeeliagt, a burning 
blush died her countenance : she rtr 
traced her parting yfith the lady 
abbess, with the sisters of $t- Eustacia: 
-she had indeed then wept* t)ut ah, how 
different were the tears to those she 
now shed ! Then the presence of Hr. 
Morel and did not restrain them ; now 
she sought to hide them ev^p from berw 
self. Unable to trace hpr sensations 
she attributed all to a dejection of 
spirits arising from a pain in her Head 
— poor artless Anton i a ! had she said 
in her heart, how much nearer would 
she have been to the point ! Bathing 
her eyes in rose-water, an£ tying ona 
veil, she hastily descended to the par* 
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lour, and joined the assembled pa*ty, 
who already awaited her. 
•" They passed through the garden, 
and by an easy path ascended to thft 
summit of the nearest hill, to enjoy the 
far- spreading prospect, and to inhale 
the freshening breezes, which the 
warmth of a mild spring day rendered 
particularly grateful. ' Immediately 
before them!, peeping from amidst em- 
bowering groves, were seen the white- 
washed dwellings of contented labour: 
the curling smoke spired undisturbed, 
and lost itself in the blue firmament. 
On either side a kind of valley spread 
its verdant pasturage, op which the 
glorious sun-beams danced, and re- 
flecting .on the waving woods, gave a 
lighter tint to their foliage. The 
bleating of sheep, the lowing of herds, 
and the shrill whistling of the barge* 
men passing (Town the stream, was all 
that met the ear. And if the eye was 
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pleased with the mild beauties; of the 
prospect, the mind, was ho. lesa im- 
pressed by its tranquillity. €€ Who, 
unless compelled by necessity,**' ex- 
claimed Dauverne* " would exchange 
this retirement for the smoke and 
bustle of London ?. Is it possible, that 
there exists beings whose judgment 
can be so perverted?" fc : / Many> in 
defence of the metropolis* would make 
-use of .the same argument/' observed 
•Mrs 5 . M orelftnd ; t€ Lady Gefaldine 
for instance." " 'Tis fashion, fashion 
.all, my dear Madam," resumed Dau- 
verne; €C Geraldine would prefer War- 
wickshire to the .whole world, if its 
umpire ppk) ted t.o the copntry. No r 
ioriety is the prd^r of the day, and the 
j^ylphid helle who defies winter's chiU 
ling ,atjnosph£re, and scarce screens 
hcr^ taperqd form from the rude blast 
Of B.ore^s, would be the^very first, was 
the system to qhaqge, to shrink from 
jan August, $un under thick folds of 
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flannel. We eat, we drink, we move, 
we sleep, but at the instigation of 
tfris 'fickle 'deity; add many,, many 
thousands daily do violence to their 
feelings because it is the fashion. 
Here I may vfenture to give a tingle 
jjrobf that the ladies 9 present mode of 
fire*s is a national inconvenience. A 
few weeks ago, attending my fair 
feotosms in a walk, we were addressed 
by a poor debilitated mendicant. . 8e* 
iina, in the monetary impulse of her 
iledrtj felt for her purfee — withdrew 
her hand— blushed, and hesitated. 
Geraldine, unab^Jied, laughed at heir 
sister's confusion, whilst I alone re- 
lieved this suppliant. We passed on> 
and in a few minutes I learnt the staffe 
of the case — pockets are blotted out qf 
the vocabulary of fashion, and conse- 
quently the indigent must plead jo 
^Vain, because purses are for gotten. 8* 
you find, Miss Forrester, yon are 
Mbomed to associate with a set ef 
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beings among ivholn fashidn *prca&$ 
like ah epidemical feVtT> aitfl fttges like 
a tertian agate." - " I trust/* skid 
♦Antotfia, Tairiity'MNilngt " tblfe Fore- 
warned I iihall bfe effltbitid 16 est^pe 
«wb itoib^UoB.^ ** If )«ti filfftl WK 
toy j>rogftWtffc, M hfe Yeptied, rt ihtt- 
Irfclittg- evtef y teiilfrtatieh fhfct featds to 

folly I sh*H ne^es «g«fe *% to % 

*tfec6rmiietit4n thfepfcrtftfri tff tbfe lMrai& 
iWUntenairce/' '* Is eatfeStt Jr UttUMMJl ^ 
in the tatttbgut V * askefl Mrs. Mot^- 
land J f * b^i»M thfet, yon fchtfw, i* % 
passion which not a mother's darigh^x 
♦f lis can resist " cc S6 We Are told of 
old/' said Dauvefne ; '* but eren ttie 
most inveterate railers agaiftst the 
vofier fcex inult confess that it is an 
Incentive to the acquirement of know- 
ledge." " Look at thy little puppets," 
Mid Mrs. Morel and, directing their 
attention to the children as they chased 
'each other down the green slope. 
?' Heaven knows I am not a fashion***. 

a 4 
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We mother; for I would rather listen 
to their innocent voices and behold 
their happy sports than hear a Cata- 
lani or see a Siddons" " I believe 
you/' replied Dauverne, smiling. €€ Of 
jail things under heaven a fashionable 
mother is the most unnatural. Hard- 
ened must be the sensations, the feel- 
lings of that bosom which can resign its 
.tender offspring, almost unseen, to fbe 
; cave of hirelings— -which can resist ibe 
voice of infant plegrfings/heeattfe pled- 
jvre beckons and fashion authorizes 
the call/' 

Antonia gazed - st^d fasti y on him; 
to doubt his vfrord was impossibly yet 
to believe his assertion was almost as 
great a violence to her feelings, 
" What a world is this/' she thought, 
gt a mother renounce her own child ! 
all-seeing heaven ! why is not a maik 
stamped upon these apostates to natujoe, 
that every eye may read the sin and 
hun< the sinner f" " What a*. cruel 
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rfask i!s mine/' exclaimed Dauverac, 

- looking at his watch, /' to be compelled 
to shorten these moments of happinesa ; . 

.but my dear Madam/' addressing Mrs. 
Moreland, " time stays not for us, 
and this morning he has winged on his 
swiftest ' pinions : remember • 1 must 

- repair to StTatford to meet the mail* or - 
poor Stanley .will in vain count the 
night's long hours." ' " Dear, how 
swift has this morning flown !" said 
Antonia, as every idea but of Dauverne's 
departure vanished.. €t I declare it 

- seems but a few minutes ago since we 
quitted the. vicarage." " Time, my 
dear , girl,", observed Mrs. Moreland, 

' f* is a deceitful prospect ; but do. you 
walk on, while I go 'call the children. " 
/' And has this morning indeed ap- 

. peared so short?", inquired Dauverne, 

. looking delightedly in her face. . " Ah, 
Miss Forrester, how differently will it 
pass to-morrow !" Antonia spoke not, 

; she endeavoured to smother, a sigh, 
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while the sfcdness of her countentadjr 
toetr ajwd hei AC quiescence to bis sug- 
gestion. " To-morrow," he conti- 
mvti&j " when I shall be far, far ftah 
this thinking >spot, when but in 
idea I shall have cfeased to behold— ^" 
be pan se A, Had then taking her handle 
pnd gaging 4m her with the mosttouch- 
ing softness— ' f the beloved inhabitants 
vf the vkirage. But say, shall I live 
in the memory of my gentle friend ? 
Will Miss Forrester suffer me to im- 
bibe a soothing pleasure, the only one 
I am doomed to enjoy — the certainty 
of being remembered ?" Antonia inge- 
nuously promised what her heart whis- 
pered she would truly perform— r«ever 
to forget him. " Transporting assur- 
ance !" he fervently articulated, pressing 
her hand, " with it may my untoward 
heart be satisfied." " And must you 
really leave us ?" asked Percival, talk- 
ing his hand, and looking imploringly 
, in his face. " Must you really go to 
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lionion ? Oh dear ! how dull we shall 
all feel!" We shall, indeed/* said 
Stanley. « Not half so dull/' ob- 
served -Ellen, " as when the marquis 
takes Miss Forrester from us, for then 
we shall lose the music." Dauverne 
latighed at her undisguised reasons, 
tarbile the affectionate mother remarked, 
that Miss Forrester and Mr. Dau venae 
weire equally indebted for the compli* 
client. 

A long pause ensued ; Antonk's 
•yes were bent on the ground with an 
appearance of deep and searching 
eagerness, as though she would hare 
dived into the earth's green bosom and 
Sought her buried treasures : success- 
fully d?d it veil the listless inattention, 
with which she scanned over rich 
clumps of pansied violets and spiral 
blowing thyme that bedecked the 
mossy carpet. Mrs. Mo re land per* 
ceived not her abstraction, and the 
children, musing on their friend's do 
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parture, pursued their path in silence. 

"Bauverne, equally dejected, equally 
lost in thought, . mechanically moved 
down the hill, until a neat ~ cottage, 
before obscured by trees, broke upon 
the sight : he started forward, a tran- 
sient glow o'erspread his cheeks, ' € Oh I" 
he exclaimed, as his eyes rested on its 
bumble walls, " that vtfitb a partner, 

- whose bosom, like my own, loathing 
the active scenes of life, and with 
ecstasy appreciating the delights of 
domestic happiness, I was there tenant- 

.ed, a v hfimble, unemied, unrepining 

uTOartaU'' " .Your wish* borders- on 
romance,." said Mrs*. Moreland, smil- 
ing. " Is content romance then ?" 
questioned Dauverne— -"is bliss ideal ?" 
" Not altogether so," she. replied, 
'*• when properly discriminated ; * but 
when too Jbighly drawn its effects are 
dangerous. — It is like a bed of flolvers 
treacherously expanding over a chasm, 

* smilingly courting approach, but closing ; 

i 
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in destruction. Think a moment-i- 
. would your Geraldine approve this 
plan of solitude ?" " My Geraldine !•" 
.murmured Dauyerne, with' a heavy 
sigh, tfV my Geraldine V* * Antonfei 
heard the exclamation, her eyes met 
his, and again in timid haste they 
sought the ground. te Would she/' 
resumed Mrs, Moreland, regardless of 
his emotion, when 



•" Music awakes 



The native voice of unassembled joy, 

And thick around the woodland hymns arise. 
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'VHail the .coming day, and cheer 

your solitude with artless mirth ?" 

" When* yellow corn springs from the 

: barren rock/*" earnestly exclaimed Dati- 

verne ; " when limpid streams shati 

cool Arabian dtfscrts, then, and nfct 

till. then, will the Lady Geraldine smile 

on domestic life!" " Why you are 

; grown an absolute railer/* she- re- 

jjoiaed; "do for pity's sake cast *ff 
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that reforming face ere yo* enter &m- 
don, or really/' archly glancitag at 
Antonia, " all will he attributed to 
the stupid unfashionable atmosphere of 
the vicarage." " Say rather to the 
refinement of taste, and the forte 
of example/' interrupted Dauvernfe. 
<c Nay, My to vrhat you pleaste/* she 
^replied, " for something will he nieces* 
sary to account for the novelty of a 
gay young man turning censor.** 

Dr. Moreland met them on the lawn; 
an early dinner was provided, but ap- 
petite, the constant attendant of exer- 
cise and health, this inauspicious day 
seasoned not the banquet. Vain were 
the recommendations of the host— vain 
-were the entreaties of the hostess: ' 
Dauverne thought of the journey, and 
the pain in Antonia's head precluded 
exertion. Again the exploits of Sir 
Frederic became the topic of conversa- 
tion ; and ere the servant and horses Of 
Dauverne were announced she hftta&J 
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life unfortunate Stanley for tailing him 
from Warwickshire. Tbricc he arose 
to say farewelj and thrice he resumed 
his seat ; for, " parting is such sweet 
sorrow/' that his heart struggled at 
Ike effort, as though* it had there 
sought a resting place. At length he 
approached, and heedless of observa- 
tion, grasped her hand with such fer- 
vour, as recalled the truant blush to 
her lovely cheek: he spoke not, but 
the pensive sadness of his eyes convey- 
ed an expression, which seemed to say, 
" With you will my soul linger/' He 
rushed from the apartment, vaulted 
into the saddle, and having his hand 
-vanished in a moment. 

Still did Antonia remain at the win* 
dow ; still did her eyes seek to pene- 
trate the envious grove which closed 
on the form of Dauverne. The 
prospect became cloudy; the Avon's 
stream possessed not its usual beauty : 
the woods, the flowers, nay, nature'* 



self seemed roid, for the magic spell 
of affection was removed, and love no 
longer influenced. In vain did the 
children prattle; in Tain did they 
strive to awaken her attention ; their 
playfulness called her not from herself, 
and not till Werter, the beautiful littte 
favourite spaniel of Dauverne, sprung 
upon her lap, did she feel conscious of 
her own abstraction. Gratefully she 
returned the caresses of the little ani- 
mal ; and as she patted his sleek bead, 
internally promised to fulfil to him 
the place of his absent master. <c Sup- 
posing/' proposed Mcs. Moreland, 
- " we walk to the village ; it will pass 
an hour pleasingly, for Dauverne, m$- 
thinks, has rait . away with all our 
spirits." " Oh dear 1 no mania," ex- 
claimed Ellen ; "lam sure he looked 
very dull whence ieok leave of Miss 
Forrester. ' ' Antenia blushed* Dr. More- 
land caught- her eye,,, and for the fjr#t 
time looked earnestly, iu her face-rap*o- 
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bability of the real state of the case 
darted across his brain,, yet instantly 
did it vanish in his confidence on Dau- 
verne's honour. He remembered not 
that love was an involuntary passion- 
he remembered * hot that the tie .which 
bound Dauverne was . compulsory — 
he remembered alone that that tie 
existed, that Antonia ere she had seen 
him knew of his engagement, and con', 
fidently relied on the hope of that 

, knowledge having v steeled her heart 
against his perfections. Every doubt 
instantly took wing, and the very next 

. moment, when he saw Antonia caress-. 

jing ; hb little Rosa, he condemned 
hin>self for- harbouring a single suspi- 
cion. The walk was tedious and um- 

; interesting, for not even the gratitude 
of the cottagers, could fill the fearful 
void which every where pervaded : yet 

. did Antonia confine her regrets to her 

own bosom, and she avoided mention- 

lling . Dauverne, though every breaih 
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which blew seemed to whisper fiiii 

name. It was one of those accustom* 

ary visits, which Mrs. Morelahd frfe- 

quently paid to the poof pafrlsBitmcfi, 

aad from which, till new, our frerbite 

had ever experienced ptefcrtilte. As 

the vicar's wife, she Made it la ctfttsttUt 

practice to see herself, whether Ihelto- 

dustrious had every thing # eqiiisiteftfr 

comfort — to watch thek \tibonrb, Md 

by reward io encourage ptfrsetetfcbfefe. 

Through her, itffanfcy Was fftftgfit h 

revere the power Who givfe it lining ; 

and never did she appear Ih tbfe liftlfe* 

let, but the eye* of age glittered At Iter 

Approach, and youth's sbft cbfcA 

dimpled into smiles. The tofcd of W- 

cognition/ the smile of approbation, 

"was courted by each individual ; and 

every clay-built hovel, strewed with 

fresh sand and adorned with new gathfef- 

ed flowers, seemed in her to hail & ben£» 

factress. On their return they calidd 

-at the lodge ; old William was gone Had 
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Bidford, and Mary, who had evidently 
been weeping, sought to conceal her 
swollen eyes by leaning intently over 
her work. €€ What is the matter, 
Mary ?" questioned Mrs. Morel and, 
in the soothing accents of regard. 
" Are you ill? or has any recent oc- 
currence disconcerted your spirits? 
Mary could not answer ; she rose from 
•her chair j her interesting countenance 
flushed scarlet, and again the teal's 
chased tech Other down her cheeks. 
'** It fe wrong to encourage dejection/' 
.resumed Mrs. Moreland ; " lay asidte 
your work ; walk in the air, and you 
vmll be better. What will your good 
father think, should he return hose 
and find you weeping V* " Ob, usa- 
;dam!" arormured the distressed girl, 
us the paleness of deadi succeeded. 



Antonia caught her arm. " Yon 
: laint, Mary,** shc ^ 1 ; - a " 
upon me." . " My 
^prtieulated; "Ibcikrc 



of the weather/' and a transient blus& 
again tinged her pale features.. -Mary 
tottered to the door of the cottage, the 
freshening breeze seemed to revive her, 
fjr she presently returned, and. with a 
melancholy smile declared she ym 
better* •, '•' The weather Js indeed .op- 
pressive/' observed - : Mrs. Morelaud ; 
€C but remember, Mary, when next 
your father leaves home for the day, 
do you \talk oyer to the vicarage ; v# 
may all tire of our own. company you 
know/' Mary curtseyed. "Yonder 
comes my father/' shg exclaimed^ 
" pray madam, pray Miss- Forrester," 
(ardently) "don't Jtell hi#il, w&sill; 
it will oijly make >. him .unhappy,, and 
indeed there is no occasion." , " MaFj 
is strangely altered,'' sa-id M* s « Moro- 
land, as they proceqded across tfc 
park; " she § \vas once the vjery image 
of cheerfulness full of heajtb. ,a*id 
spirits, joining with ber rustic .com- 
panions io, every innocent amusggiemt, 
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jtnd passing the * live-long hours in 
harmless mirth. But now her eyes 
certainly possess less fire, and her 
cheeks are less ruddy." " Even since 
I have known her, she is altered/' ob- 
served, Antonia. C J I am afraid some 
Tillage swain has stolen her heart/' re- 
sumed Mrs. Moreland ; " poor girl ! 
they say love brings perplexity and 
sqrrow. — In that case/' smiling, * f my 
good man must be the physician. I 
think Mary will make an industrious 
wife." " I trust she may be happy," 
' aaid Antonia ; % €€ I feel interested in her 
fate." *' If her choice is prudent there 
can be no doubt of it/' replied Mrs. 
Moreland. " Pauverne will e*er con- 
tinue her friend, and she is perfectly 
docile and artless " " Two neces- 
sary ingredients for matrimony/' coiw 
eluded the doctor, meeting them at the 
garden-gate. 

; The evening wasloag; time 
: fd to linger; Astasia toachc* 



r 



lid passing the ':.'-.■ .t* . . 
uriIru mirth. fc«n .•.-* .*- 
■rtainl v p*jiww ./rs Jf 
leeks are lt*» w.?. ■ ^ -a 

have known b»r vl.-. j. ■*.* ■*«* 
Tved kaiaau t vr. «.:■_• 
illagf swain feai <:;uci ate" -wj" 
imed Mrs. Miaiz *".-.«• 

ley Bay loTe bcui£« sur-^ .«■__■ 
jrrow. — In thai «**•. ^t._ a^ 
ood man must Ik &* sc-**^ 
twk Mary *yt 

(lie " I tfkrf «m W# Ve 

■ 
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^,ih Dau- 

lii' happy if 

1 could rc- 

Uankful am I 

i thy friendship, 

hecked uttcranca 

V j." The hollow 
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barp, tout the harmony was ineoW 
plete : something seemed to be iraintl! 
ing — she looked timidly around, and % 
half-smothered sigh swelled her bo* 
torn. The clock struck eleven whco 
she retired to her apartment ; a wan- 
ing moon dissipated the surrounding 
darkness, and o'er all 

iC her sliver mantle threw, 

And in her pale dominion check'd the night* 

The wind, cold and shrill, whistled 
among the green leaves of the mourn- 
fully waving phillyrea, that clung to 
the frame of the window ; and the 
oziers which lined the edge of the 
rirer, sighing in the blast, whispered 
nothing but sorrow to her responsive 
heart. Instead of retiring to rest, she 
stood musing o'er the occurrence of ' 
the morning—still did she feci the 
pressure of Dauverne's lip upon her 
hand, still did she hear his sigh, his 
jtager exclamation. " tie called rae. 

V 
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I friend," *he tmumfired, " envied title! 
v sooner would I be the friend of such 
j worth, than empress of tb$ universe ! " 
i ^he epergy, the excessive praise with 
which she reflected on hi* conduct, 
confirmed the impression at first die* 
tated bj admiration for his noble sen* 
timents; she loved him with all the 
fervour of her enthusiastic soul— 
loved him with a passion which had 
! treacherously 'glided into her heart, 
and now tinctured her every action , 
,c And yet he is not happy/' she con- 
tinued; fC strange inexplicable des* 
tiny ? why it not such worth, such 
gondncss happy?'' Tears occasioned 
by the suggestion- stole down her 
cheek. " Amiable, generous Dau~ 
verne ! who deserves to be happy if 
thou art not ? Oh, that I could re- 
store thee to peace !-*-T-hapkful am I 
for the precious gift of thy friendship, 
but — but/' and sobs checked utterauca 
—~ " tho» art not happy/' The hollow 
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sound of the church bell, tolling the 
midnight hour, -summoned lief frojn 
the window; she quickly extinguish- 
ed her light, and sought in unquiet 
dumber a respite from agitation. 
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CHAP. VIL 

<e Confound this little splenetic de- 
vil !" said Sir Frederic Stanley, pacing 
the breakfast-rooip. " To be foiled 
by a girl— ^to be taught prudence by a 
mere baby, and morality by a quaker ! 
Sent to the watch-house to cool my 
xourage, too ! Aye, aye, friend Pen- 
rose, I haven't done with thee yet. By 
heavens, 'twas a dose which no hand 
but Dauveme's can qualify. Sweet, 
tantalizing, perplexing, agitating Ma- 
hala ! Why, how now, Sirrah, who 
have we here? "starting at the opening 
of the door. — <c Mr. Sunderland and 
Mr. Brayenger/' replied the servant, 
*nd retired. <f What, my friend, my 
old school-fellow, Harry 3r avenger !'• 
exclaimed Sir Frederic Stanley, shak- 
ing him heartily by the hand : " how 

roL. i. i 
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came you in town? Did you drop 
from the clouds, boy ?" — ff Faith, no, 
Stanley : four post-horses were my 
€oncJuctors./' — €€ But what powerful 
motive could so unexpectedly transport 
you to England }"—" The apparition 
of a 'golden shower/' interrupted Sun>- 
derland, laughing. cc Old Ravens- 
croft /his rich uncle, bid feir-for avail- 
ing voyage to t ! other country ; but as 
the devil would have it, when the dole- 
fid nephew dutifully hastened from 
Waterford, instead of reaping a plen- 
tiful reprisal, the old boy had given 
them all the slip, and, in spite of three 
physicians, promises to rub through 
the attack/* se Life is chequered with 
disappointment/' observed Bravenger 
gravely: €C my maxim is ever to bear 
them with Christian fortitude and un- 
shaken philosophy." " To be hood- 
winked out of ten thousand a-year re- 
quires a damned deal of philosophy, 
truly," rejoined Sunderland; " but, 
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thank my stars, there are trays and 
means of supporting an honourable 
subsistence. Do as I do : me.lt your 
guineas before you get them ; gabble 
with the knowing ones; and when all 
credit's up/ as a forlorn hope, marry, 
and pay oft* old debts with new money. 
Nothing so easy-.— a little flattery, a 
few soft speeches, and half a score of 
sighs, will do the business, and carry 
the palm of victory." — tQ It is x des- 
perate remedy though/ 9 said B raven- 
ger ; " for when I marry, I mean to 
turn wise, and lead a sober life, 

and " " Be ridiculed and laughed 

at by all your associates/' interrupted 
Sunderland. "Better to be laughed 
* at by the vicious," observed Sir Fre- 
deric, ■"" than to be despised by the 
virtuous." " Avaunt with cold, heavy, 
sententious morality !" resumed Sun- 
derland : " follow my footsteps, Bra-, 
venger; give me the reins, and see if 
I lead you not to honour. Notoriety •« 

18 
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the aim : there's nothing like a name, 
take my word for it. I would sooner 
game fashionably, shoot fashionably, 
drink fashionably, intrigue fashionably, 
though I felt damned sick of the pas- 
time, than be an honest, sober, steady, 
dog, whom nobody knew, nobody talked 
of, nobody stared at. And faith, now 
a- days nothing is so easy : 'tis glorious 
times, Harry ! In days of yore, virtue, 
renown, patriotism, were the beatened 
tracks to fame ; but now, extravagance, 
dissipation, and impudence, crowns the 
work : the men court ye— the women 
smile at ye — the whole world admire 
you. c Who's that handsome fellow?' 
€ What, don't you know ? Why, Tra 
surprised : 'tis the famous Tom Sun- 
derland.' f What, he who seduced 
Lady Harriet, ran. away with the 
Countess of— — 9 kicked up an uproar 

at the opera, shot Major r~, rode 

his own horse at Newmarket, and 



Aye, tfie same, the same.' 
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r Lord,, what a handsome vicious fel- 
low he is ! Why, I don't wonder he'* 
so popular/^-- " A pretty picture* 
truly/' said Sir Frederic,, laughing; 
r< and pray, what may be the finale of 
Tom Sunderland's career ?" " Faith, 
I never take the pains of raising the 
veil of futurity/' he replied : " suffi- 
cient for the day is the evil thereof." 
7 Shall I do it for you ?" " As you 
please." "Then, for a cool hundred, 
we see. the Fleet behind the curtain." 
•• Possibly; and when I am there 
housed, nothing but an act of grace 
can release me." " Or the post-obit 
summons of tfaiure," observed Braven- 
ger; " and that, you know, cancels 
the debts of the great." " Ha, ha, 
La !" vociferated Sunderland — cc and 
which places the debtor and creditor 
upon the same line. Well, well, put 
off the day of reckoning ; aijd when it 
comes, by my veracity, I must bear 
it." « But pray, who may this Cir- 

i3 
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ceaii goddess be, at whose shrine yon 
mean so submissively to bow ?" inquired 
Sit Frederic. €€ Patience, patience/' 
rtplied Sunderland ; " and a flaming 
paragraph will convey the information 
of— c EToped, yesterday mornings from 

~ — the beautiful and accomplished 

daughter of the Marquis of . 



The happy partner of her flight is the 
honourable Mr. S ■ , well knows 
in the sporting vforld. The route of 
the fugitives has been traced to the 
north ; but from the precautions taken, 
the happy paif ^ave distanced their 
pursuers., and bid fair to blazon forth 
in London with tenovated splen- 
dour ! ! !" 

Their conversation was now inter- 
rupted by a loud rap announcing a vi- 
sitor, and in a second the door * wat 
thrown open, and Dauverne entered. 
"A thousand, thousand thanks, my 
dear fetyew, for this early compliance 
with iliy testiest," exclaimed Sir Fre-. 
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cleric, as soon as the first congrattla* 
tions were oyer. " I bare got into * 
cursed hobble, which the counsel of 
my Mentor can alone enable me to di- 
gest." " A hobble !" repeated Sun- 
derland— - r * aUomdonc : Hike difficul- 
ties; do let us; hear J 9 " In the first 
place/' resumed Sir Frederic, " I aa 
in lote." " Is that all* Burnley ?'" in- 
terrupted Dauverne. "I teally her 
lieve H to be the huad*<d»*fl4-fititi$th 
^confession : but proceed ;- as I mm to be 
the physician, let me hear the symptoms, 
andthen I will minister to the disease, 
f* In crossing Lombard-street, a few 
mornings ago," pursued Sir Frederic, * I 
was shot through the heart, by a glaace 
from a pair of black eyes, lerelled 
at me from beneath a qnaker's bonnet. 
The business upon which I was going 
was instantly forgotten; acid I revved 
to follow my lovely cfislaier born* 
She smiled so sweetly, as die *upp-or*^: 
the steps of her aged cesspasi^* 

ti 
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a {fcrasand loves &nd graces seemed to 
nestle around her ; and Venus herself 
might have passed me unnoticed, so 
anxious was I in the pursuit. Oh I 
thought I, if I could but transplant 
this daughter of simplicity from the 
unsocial soil of spirit-moving precision, 
how' glorious would be the conquest!" 
They stopped at the private door of a 
banking-house in the same street." — 
g€ A banking-house in Lombard-street!" 
interrupted Sunderland, €€ pray, who 
officiated as porter ?" "A being/ 1 
replied Sir Frederic, ee who to see 
once, is to see eternally. Tail, thin, 
and scraggy ; with a countenance that 
would fain bury knave beneath the 
mask of puritanism ; but nature, in 
spite of every effort, at times gives the 
go-bye, and peeps forth in her own ar- 
ray." " By heaven ! a true portrait," 
exclaimed Sunderland, laughing. " 'Tis 
Obediah, the steward, butler, valet; 
in short, the factotum of my quiz of a 
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guardian, the rich banker, old Pen- 
rose. " "And my incognito ?" ques- 
tioned Sir Frederic. €€ His daughter/' 
replied Sunderland, tf the little Ma- 
hala, as . pretty a gipsey as ever lisped 
thee and thou, but as difficult of access 
as the grand signior's seraglio/' 
€€ The greater the difficulty/' said Sir 
Frederic, " the more glorious the re- 
nown. Tell me, that the road is 
straight before me, that there requires 
only to ask and Mahala will be mine ; 
tell me that, and instantly I become 
supine and inactive. But let me see 
thorns and briars spring up at every 
step; let me see difficulties and bar- 
riers succeed each other, and the 
spur will goad me through fifty fires 
and fifty devils." " Granted/' said 
Dauverne, gravely ; €€ hut, allowing 
the possibility of surmounting these 
hydra-headed difficulties what pros- 
pect lies beyond 'them?" s( Discon- 
tent and self-reproaeb/* <*\vt: ?t>i R^*_ 

i 5 
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terig^r. rf Come, come, Stanley, pro- 
tatd with the story," exolaitaed Sunt- 
&6t land ; " arid then, if you please* you 
may lliseUs& 4h6 pmtrt till midnight ; 
fo* t bate premised to meet ^Carberrjr 
atTtttter^^8tttthl•«eo^i€^k/ , C€ Well, 
I mWked tlie house," cofitintted 8k 
Frederic, cc returned to my lodgings, 
quickly gate direction* to my faithful 
CrregOfy, fcfid in the evening conversed 
With Obediah in person. It was long 
before the fellow would understand 
my meaning or, rather, before he 
Wbrtld unclose his lips ; but gold, that 
tj£Ver-failing key, rendered him loqua^ 
tiouSi and, with the most gracious smile) 
looking at the guineas- — ' Yea, yea, 
this is sound argument truly : I am a 
loyal subject, and value that man's, 
(called the king's, pictures. I like thy 
manners too, neighbour ; and as far as 
is consistent with my duty, will pror 
mote thy cause, considering it the 
well-being of Jonathan Penrose"! 
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daughter/ I instantly wrote a few 
lines,, expressing my admiration, and 
imploring the indulgence of an answer, 
which Obediah promised faithfully to 
convey to the fair hands of the beauti- 
ful Mahal*. " " And which/' said 
Sunderland, " I suppose, the overruling 
workings of the spirit induced him to 
give to her father. But proceed, for 
I know Obediah of old." " Faith, I 
know not to whom he gave it/* rejoined 
Sir Frederic : " I only know, that not 
receiving an answer, I was fool enough 
to write. again, intreating her to nu?et 
me in ■ square. That day I dined 

with Lord Carberry . The invigorating 
glass flew round ; and when I stole 
from the company to fulfil my engage- 
ment, 'the luscious juice of the grape 
had given me a sest for adventure. 
Judge then of my disappointment, 
when, instead of the lovely Mahala, I 
met one of the broad-brimmed frater- 
nity. He accosted me with—' Youag 
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man, what dost thou want with the 
'maiden called* Mahala Penrose?' 
Not being primed for cool reasoning, I 
answered with unbecoming severity; 
cursed the hypocrisy of Obediah, and 
consigned the whole sect to the devil. 
f I tell thee what, my hot-heated spark/ 
said the quaker — ' I am the father of 
the damsel; and if ever again thou 
disturbest my family, or if ever again 
thou seekest to corrupt my handmaid, 
Mahala Penrose, I will resign thee into 
the hands of those men, whose office it 
is to tame such as thou art. 9 This 
was a kind of doctrine by no means 
conclusive ; at least, I was not in a 
frame of mind calmly to digest it : the 
consequence was, words ensued, a 
crowd collected, and my peppery wor- 
ship was handed to the watch-house." 
Bravenger and Sunderland burst into a 
loud fit of laughter ; while Dauverne 
gravely inquired, how he found him- 
self in the morning ? " Disconcerted 
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^ and perplexed," answered Sir Fredefric, 
" angry with the whole world, Ind 
truly ashamed of myself. Yet it was 
no time to sit and muse on my distrew : 
exertion was necessary. I sent fcr 
Carberry and Westbrook, who entered 
into cognizance for my future good 
behaviour; was th^n bound over to 
keep the peace ; supported the laugh 
raised at my expjpce, and returned, a 
crest-fallen hero, to my lodgings." 
" And then followed my summons to 
London," said Dauveme. " True," he 
replied ; " I was disconcerted, wanted 
advice, and I knew no one so capable 
of giving it. " €t Why then," pursued 
z-. Dauveme. (€ return with me to-mor- 
row morning into Warwickshire." — 
" What !" he reproachfully answered, 

€€ and leave the divine Mahala?" 

4< Unless," interrupted Sunderland 
" you purpose smuggling the heiress'; 
but remember, Stanley, you wi\\ no i 
be theirs* baronet who has crossed 
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jhe seas for a similar theft. But joke 
aside— old Penrose is not a man to be 
trifled with, and Mahal a i$ hi* daugh- 
ter. His integrity won upon my father, 
and induced .him to leave me under 
his guardianship ; of course I hare 
had various opportunities of studying 
bis character, and have ever found 
him a staunch frieityl to virtue, but an 
implacable foe to diiribation, or rather 
what we call life. The other evening 
on pecuniary business, owing to a 
eufded run of. ill luck at the hazard 
table, I called upon him ; immediatelj 
entered on my errand respecting the dis* 
posal of an estate ; calmly received a 
long lecture upon prodigality, intem- 
perance, and so forth, and then, of 
course, expected he would sanction mj 
desire, but the old fellow threw every 
obstacle he could possibly suggest in 
my way, and at length peremptorily 
denied my request, though he knew 
that in three months, on my arriving 
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> at the *ge of twenty- fire, by the will 

• of my father, bis authority would be 
temulled. Tir#d, sick to death of 
morality, and recollecting 1 had pro- 
mised the Duchess of Delaware to call 
in at the opera,, I arose to depart. 
' Where art thou going to spend thy 
evening, Thomas ?' inquired my guar- 
dian. c To the opera; will you go? 
there's a seat in my chariot at your 

■ dervice.' € I goto the opera !' replied 
the half angry quaker — ' I go to that 

< sink of folly and extravagance to hear 
What I don't understand, and under- 
stand what I don't hear — I pay a piece 
of gold to look at a pack of painted 
faces and empty heads !<— -No, no, Tho- 
mas Sunderland, when I am seen there 
the world will have grown* steady, and 
thou wilt have grown wise. And as 
for thy chariot, pay thy debts, I boy, 
and then see whose it will be/ € Folly ! * 
I repeated, wijth a smile of incredulity. 
' In the name of all that's inexplicable 
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when will you think like other peo- 
ple ?• c When other people think like 
me/ replied the old citizen. € To 
-grudge a trumpery piece of gold to 
hear Angelica Catalani? I resumed, in 
•a voice of surprise. c Why mapy of 
my friends pay some thousands for a 
seven years seat, and ten to one in the 
end if they've understood seven words.' 
' And a dear purchase it has proved, 
truly/ rejoined Peqrose, dryly, ' to 
pay for seven years and to retain it 
four months and twelve days. But no 
matter, the world is turned to a mad- 
house, for all its inhabitants are in- 
sane.' e 'Tis the fashion, 'tis the 
fashion/ I said, rising to depart; € the 
passport for a gentleman.— It bars the 
doors of a spunging house, and renders 
the persons of all honourable members 
sacred. Oh ' if I could once get 
chosen I would laugh at ail duns, defy 
all creditors, drive four in hand upon 
tick, game upon tick, live upon tick, 
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and when my seven years of safety had 
expired I would — I would — ' ' Shoot 
myself/ concluded the quaker, ' and 
do the only good action in my life just 
at the close of it, by ridding the world 
of such a worthless, useless being as 
myself. Aye, Thomas Sunderland, 
will that do ?' This was a finishing 
stroke to my patience ; I hastened from 
the house, repaired to the opera, ai>d it 
was long before the smiles of the beau- 
tiful duchess could restore my temper 
to its native equilibrium. But come, 
Bravenger, let us be off : at three Car- 
berry will expect us. Yet stay/* re- 
turning from the door, and clapping 
Sir Frederic on the shoulder, " I had 
forgot ; you have a rival ; Mahala, 
notwithstanding quakerisntj loves Pow- 
crsly. Give up the pursuit, for, if I 
mistake not, it will prove a loss of 
time." " Who, Powersly of the 
navy?" questioned DAUvernc. * The 
.same, the. same."— And away he hash 
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toned, followed by Bravcnger, and 
springing into a curricle whirled with 
rapidity down Bond-Street, " Happy 
Powersly !" sighed Sir Frederic, strik- 
ing his hand on the table. " By 
iieaven ! this last disco* cry has crushed 
all my visionary castles, Well, Ma- 
hal a/' after a pause, " if I cannot 
possess your heart, pof Ish, the thought 
of tain rivalry and cruel persecution t 
May you be happy tn whatever walk 
of life destiny may place yovi I And 
stti Dauvcrae, to-morrow morning I 
am ready to set off lor Warwickshire/' 
" Nobly determined," said his friend, 
shaking him by th* hand J " 'tis finish* 
ed like yourself, Stanley, for in spite 
of the world's custom and the ruling 
impulse of native gaiety you poesest a 
heart which will ever chain mc your 
friend." " Enough* enough, my dear 
fellow/' replied Sir Frederic ; " spare 
my blushes, and by way of changing 
the subject tell me wbeu I may bail 
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you a Benedict?" Dauverne started ; 
an icy chill crept oyer him, and a 
sickening spasm pierced his heart— 
Antonia, mild, gentle in all her native 
loveliness rose to his imagination, and 
the words, i€ cruel, detestable thral- 
dom!" burst from his lips. €C Hey- 
day !" exclaimed Sir Frederic " what 
fiow ? Lady Geraldine is young/' 
Yt She's rich/* murmured Dauverne. 
" Lady Geraldine is handsome/' re- 
sumed Sir Frederic. " She's rich/* 
tf nee more repeated his friend. " Lady 
Geraldine is the talk, the gaze, the 
admiration of the whole world/* 
* c Sfie's rich/' a third time articulated 
Dauverne. " Why, what the devil 
ail* you ? " said the astonished Sir 
Frederic. " Are riches the on\ v re- 
quisite in a wife?'' " So mifoTtuiateU 
thought my father, and — " ** y±- ^ 
observed Sir Frederic, arcfaK « c ^Jfe 
differently." - Even m J/- T ^ 
Dauverne, " for wtrtli, *ut ^ , ™ , 
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gaircd his heart/' " Say you so?— 
how ? — where ?-**to whom ?" " Nay, be 
netinquisitive," he answered; "though 
honour ought, but has not steeled ray 
heart, yet has it placed a seal upon my 
lips. When and where I will pass 
over, but in respect to whom., I will 
frankly acknowledge — to youth> beau- 
ty, innocence, virtue ; but I fear (for 
her sake) poverty and dependence." 

Dependence/ 9 repeated Sir Frederic; 

pshaw ! you a man of fashion and 
frightened off the field ! why Car- 
berrv, Westbrook, Sunderland, Bra- 
venger, and a thousand others wiould 
tell you there's nothing so easy. 
Marry Lady Gcraldine, my dear fel- 
low, and — and — and—" <€ And what ?'* 
impatiently questioned Dauverne. 
" And — and — why damn it man, don't 
you understand me ? Do as others do, 
take a snug cottage and keep depen- 
dence in a corner/' " If I thought 
you serious. Sir Frederic," said Dau* 
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vcrne, sternly, "the man who could 
thus advise should be my friend ne 
longer. If you had a sister, and 
a libertine, because the enlighten- 
ed world winks at the action coolly, 
deliberately, dishonourably seduced 
her heart, and drew her from the paths 
of innocence, how would you act?" 
" Shoot him," warmly interrupted 
Stanley, €€ and rid" the world of a 
scoundrel unworthy to liye/ f "Then/* 
resumed Dauverne, " if an artless, 
unsuspecting, lovely girl, without a 
brother, without ti father to espouse 
her cause, by chance is thrown in 
your way, is it manly, because the hand 
of affection cannot grasp a pistol, to 
take advantage of her weakness, and 
betray what nature, courage, honour 
teaches us to defend ?•' " Dauverne/' 
said Sir Frederic, proudly, (C from 
any other lips this question would be 
an insult — from your -s it is a reproof. 
If upon earth there exists oue character 
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more despicable than another it is the 
man who takes advantage of a woman 
because she is unprotected, and dasr 
tardly commits an action he had not 
courage to defend." " Give me your 
hand/' exclaimed Dauverne; fC Stan* 
ley, give me your hand, and hence- 
forth let not your lips bely your heart/- 
ce And to-morrow/' said Sir Frederic^ 
with recovered gaiety, €C we are off for 
Warwickshire. Well, His as good a 
place as any to rub off a prepossession. 
But what will my good uncle say to 
the Quixotic spirit of his nephew?'* 
" Perhaps to transfer it/' said Dau- 
verne, mournfully. S€ Faith ! there's 
not much fear of that either/' resumed 
the baronet; €€ for there is so much 
love already at the vicarage that there's 
no room for any addition.' 4 " At the 
vicarage/' eagerly questioned Dau- 
verne, Antonia alone in his imagina- 
tion at the moment constituting its 
inhabitants, i€ what mean yeu?" 
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" -Only that antediluvian pair; the 
doctor and his Margaret : why posi- 
tively if they were to conpe to London 
they'd he taughad at— rail civilized 
society -would expel them as non~ 
tf£*mpter-*a man adore hi* wife after a 
ten year* -dose of matrimony, oh mon- 
strous, monstrous ! not a pretty mouth, 
in the whole circle of fashion, but 
would lisp out shame! And for my 
poor aunt she would be stamped as 
tasteless, insipid, vapid by every beau 
atud belle in the community/ 1 " Nay, 
when we reflect on the education and 
pursuits of youth in the present day," 
observed Dauven*, (: we cannot sun- 
der at the scene* of malriaiflaiai arisery 
and incoofiaaev which k^o/rr VAX**, 
The mi*d scarce Umri » sent t* be 
matured « a b&uiauz &'***&, t fr^ 
seminary arf nuvtor% ut&*, r. isfcsci 
tuprrficCM ***** woee <vf * i/;<t&2KSftjf 
acquirenBor* „ atut m tsaaa v.* :' 
graceful azd^ie ~asxzw: f i.*r ^ w 
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ter how cbhtemptible the heart or 
worthless the interior." fc Come, 
come, Dauverne/' said Stanley, * c you 
are severe on these institutions of know- 
ledge" cf Not a jot more than they 
merit," he rejoined; €€ remember I 
speak not in general terms— I speak 
merely of those styled fashionable 
,-j0 boarding schools, where the Lady 
Paramount once in the day conde- 
scends to show herself to her pupils-*- 
where money closes the lips of reproof, 
and gills can act as they can pay* 
" Then in heaven's name/' inquired 
Sir Frederic, ec how can you think of 
marrying a woman who has thus re- 
ceived the polishing stroke of educa- 
tion ? for if I mistake not Lady Geral- 
dine passed some years at C house." 
■" She^did, Stanley/' replied his friend, 
with a heavy sigh ; €€ but believe me 
honour, not inclination, is the incen- 
tive. In infancy the bond was formed, 
and when njy father died, as his last 
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request^ I gave my concurrence in a 
sacred promise— where, then, is the 
alternative?' 9 " For feelings like 
your 1 s there exists none," said his 
friend ; " but women of fashion, my 
dear fellow, are all alike, all interest- 
ed, ambitious, and unfeeling'; they 
seek by every charm which beauty can 
invent to steal the heart, 'tnd when 
they have secured it laugh at the vic- 
tim and throw him aside for the first 
fool who is superior in rank or for- 
tunc. Then may not the charm's of 
Iftdy Ocrdldinc — the eighty thousand 
charm* ,# " Hold, hold/' inter- 
rupted Daim'rnc, " 1 wish not to build 
my happinoHs on another's misery.** 
t€ Pretty well for vanity, truly/* re- 
joined Sir Frederic, laughing; if so 
yon really fancy (ieraldine loves yon." 
tr You mistake me, Stanley/* lie re- 
plied ; " I meant to infer that happi- 
ness ciin never bo the lot. of thut \vomnn 
who forms a union with a man where 
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heb fortune, not her&df, is. the induce*. 
meat." " And pray," again inquired 
the baronet, €€ may I ask what will, 
be the inducement should you form x 
union witlj her ? ,f "Honour," rjepliedi 
P&uverne; " had she, miiliqns, and 
that little word, was, not ' concerned I 
would reject them all. But should I 
marry her never shall she know how 
many struggles it has cost me-Tr-never 
shall she know hoSv I love, how I 

adore another. The man who for gold 

> 

can relinquish affection m^y, when the 
aim is obtained, forget gratitude, for 
his soul must be sordid and his ideas 
base. Relieve me, Stanley, though I 
cannqt admire, yet I could wish Geral- 
dine a better fate." ". Let her choose 
her own then," said Sir Frederic; 
" tell her frankly that the heart was 

4 

ever a free gift— in short, dressed in. 
what language you please, tell her that 
you love another, and the devil's in it. 
if she does not set you free/' " Before. 
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I can do that, toy good friend^" re- : 
plied -Dauverne, forcing a smile, " ytitr 
must instil into me some of your cha- 
racteristic candour. 9 * " I wish from' 
my soul I could take her off youf A 
hands/' resumed Sir Frederic; €€ But 
there we have no chance, for you will 
be a marquis and! am only a simple 
baronet" " Come/' said Dauverne, 
taking his hat, " will you walk J* T 
must call in St. James's square before 
I quit {iOnddn, or the marquis will' 
wonder at my inattention." 

We shall not attempt to enumerate 
the €€ Good, morning's — How d'ye 
do's—- Hah ! how long have you been 
in town?" &c. &c» which greeted; 
them from every quarter in theif 
lounge through St. James's street and 
Pall-mall ; but shall simply say, that 
they found the marquis alone; the 
marchioness and the laches Geraldiue 
and Selina being gone to pass an hour 
at the exhibition. " This i* au un- 
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looked-for pleasure/' said the mar- 
quis, shaking Dauverne by the hand- '; 
" I thought you had heen in War- 
wickshire." t€ Yes, yesterday I was, 
my lord," he replied, <c and to-mor- 
row I purpose returning thither." 
" Then," said the marquis anxiously, 
tf you have seen my ward, Miss For- 
Testen" " I have." " Say/' he re- 
sumed, " is she like — is she as amiable 
as Dr. Moreland informs me?" cc If 
perfection is to be found in human 
nature," replied Dauverne, fervently, 
€€ it centres in Miss Forrester." 
" Indeed — I think the picture is 
highly coloured," said the marquis, 
with forced gaiety : '•" in four or five 
days I shall see the original, and then 
I will give my opinion to. the painter. 
What say you, Sir Frederic ?" €€ Say, 
my lord," he replied, " that if Miss 
Forrester is not an angel she at least 
possesses the powers of fascination, for 
Carberry, who had but a transient 
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giimpse, has talked of no one else 6ver 
since." ■ t€ Take care of your heart 
then, my dear Sir/' observed his lord- 
ship,*." for by all accounts danger 
lurks around her.'* " Oh ! there can 
be no fear there/' exclaimed Daureni?, 
looking sigoificaatly at his frirzA, 
" 'tis guarded by a deep impression* 
But what is this new irraogaBntV 
addressing the marquis, " in four or 
five days your lordship purposes seeing 
Miss Forrester ! I thought the original 
plan was for the family to ha*e re- 
mained a fortnight longer in isr*r* 
" In a family like mine/* »«d the 
marquis, " subject to a* many ?b«r*2^* 
as the weather , it u perbap* a 4. fit j t 
tusk to say urbich wa» tbe *r * r '-*: 
plan ; hut. however, the p r**«K*t . * v 
quit I*mdou is a fev da; 1 *^ tv - ;L ~ 
Jane and part of July at tbe Orti^ 
and from tkfla*e to w>»rf u ^ 
AntholuirV, «* I «* ar Cue vu i ^ r 
ace some of the V*»rti*f *£ & -numr^ 
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*he has fa newly watered," " M» 
iFiPftres&er is Dies to be of the party/' 
4P& Dtiujreroe**'- " Certainly," ♦replied 
4k# «orqim; " firon? our .arrival jd 
^a^iflMhif* she will become a mem-, 

ber<tf*rjr tiwfo&y/' 

Dauvflrne ttfcghad, tout answered not, 
W& b/wmg |*rpi»i«ed to call at the 
<Gf *!»g# v w4- iofwrm the housekeeper 
itf #e new atf wgeneiit ( Sir Frederic 
a#4 h*9*self declinaog ike marquis's 
j^ressiiig invitation , to stay dinner), 
Bfpwtf) depart when a tblmderiBg at 
i\)e door prwmnced tbe arrival of some 
yisitprs;, and a moment after, the Mar- 
chionegs of Allingthom and . her 
flgugtitpr? entered. " Bless mt?" 
exclaimed Lady fietaldme, amiliog 
most graciously m her cousin, Ttbjp 
is unexpected ; why I should afe soon 
have gqessed seeing the Pope erf Rome. 
Jfwst exported from Warwickshire-*- 
f *eph from green rfieWa and, meandering 
ftreajnlete-Tkow frreft £b$£fcaoge>.and all 
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oar rustic nfeigbbbtirs ? Why, trhat in 
tire name of wonder hate y*>u done 
tritli yourself?" turning to the ba- 
tonet, " Me have bad a very passible 
IhttAting'; fcll the^otW <wWfe at tife 
IflAJbitfon fcWfytltfg Sit ftedtffc 
"9fcratef." '" And Mr. I^UV^rfe/' (to- 
taled ticdy Stflitafe. "Oh*! 1 ntVer 
Udttiflalte liilU tfffe ofr the wbrtd/ ?e- 
HiXitttH Iter ststfefr ; * hfe ttust change 
irffe ptftetfitfc bfctfcf fe we admit him to W 
of that getett Se*.* w It ii Ah admisfeibb 
toe has tfo ambitiotl *t6 attain/' said 
DuuVcme, gravely. '" *lftm in^ ho- 
nour I believe it/ 9 laughingly replied 
her ladyship, " for there is no one 
who takes tnore pains to reihain a ne- 
gative." " I cannot iofa'gfoe what you 
-would distinguish by the term ne- 
gative," remarked Lady Selina : ,r tti* 
I am sure, I would rather tread i^ 
the steps of Percival DaurerK, tb*a 
become an envied candidate for sv*-_ 
riety." " Indeed/' wdeajt*:^'" 
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retorted Lady Geraldine, " perhaps 
you forget there are negatives of both 
sexes." fc And superlatives also,'* said 
Sir Frederic bowing to Selina. A 
momentary tinge stole over her cheek, 
and her eyes darted rays, not of exult- 
ation but of pleasure. " Oh certain* 
ty •" rejoined Lady Geraldine* €€ tfe 
have all descriptions, beaux and beltes, 
approvers and nomenclators, philoso- 
phers and metaphysicians; nay, eyes 
down to railers and sophistical ego* 
lists." " And humility ?" questioned 
Sir Frederic, y Pshaw !" interrupted 
her ladyship, " you may as well ask 
me for prudence ; humility's so trite 
a term that we have voted it obsolete- 
why even tradesmens' pretty daughters 
have abjured it. Once upon a time — 
that's the way you know to begin a 
story — there lived a maid called Meek- 
ness " " Hush, hush !" interrupt- 
ed the marchioness, throwing down a 
newspaper ; for heaven's sake don't 
talk of meekness. I have just been 
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reading the brilliant account of Our 
last night's ball; Why the town abso- 
lutely rings with the condescension of 
the prince, the taste of the host&s, and 
tb6 matchless elegance of her Idvely 
daughters." "1 know it all/' said Lady 
Geraldine, smiling ; " do you like the 
diction V 9 "Atoaiingly, "replied the gra- 
tified marchioness. "It was written by a 
choice spirit I assure yoii/' rejoined her 
ladyship— "by one who shared therevels, 
and partook of the hospitality of thte — 
the — " laying her finger bn her fore- 
head as though she had forgotten— 
" the — " €€ Admired hostess/' said the 
marchiotiess. r * Well, but who,*' she 
continued,' <€ was tlfc writer? Upon 
my word he has a mighty pretty turn 
for composition, and if my patronage 
can be of any service to him, I am 
sure I won't withhold it." " Heaven 
and earth/' thought Dauverne, €C how 
by gratifying a woman's varsity may a 

knave creep intb office \ " Sir Frederic 

»» 




% 



802 

piqiled, Lady Geraldine exulted, and 
L*dy Selina pitied the credulity of her 
ip other, y Wei L but do acquaint us 
with the x^pEieof thi& publisher of oar 
actions?" -importuned the marchioness. 
"I t^II yoq # " replied her daughter, 
t€ he vw a partaker of our gaiety." 

' Qhl thw I have hioU' exclaimed 

. -. ' ■ . . • . • 

Lajly Selina. " I know no one so cal- 
culated to fill the honourable office of 

- • > » 

Wffir* a} the honourable Mr. Sun* 
demand J $ . "Sunderland!" repeated 
the jnarqhiqpessl " Yes/' said §elin*> 
archly; ff what else is he fit for ?" 
t€ W?llj you allow him some merit, 
h^wev^r/' s^id Lady Geraldine, sar- 
castically smiling, tc many would not 
ftXG$l even in that." " Slender indeed 
is the thread/' rejoined her sister, " if 
^y that sijspends allhi&vyorth." "Tis 
a frieadly and disinterested act/' ob- 
*erv^d the marchioness. " He is the 
h est judge of thai/ 9 again interrupted 
Lady $eliaa. iC ^ia indisputably 
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spreading abroad the praisfe of his 
friends, and stamping their nutans 
with— " " Folly and extravagance/' 
mentally ejaculated Daurerne, though 
the marchioness concluded With — *~ 
" Popularity and munificence/' g€ I 
don't know hbw it is> ,? remarked Lady 
Selina, (( but there certainly is a some- 
thing in Mr. Sunderland inimical to 
esteem and confidence — I always di*- 
pisdd to coxcomb." " I admire your 
sentiments, LSWy Selind," said Sir Fre- 
deric. i( And condemn mine/ 9 ques- 
tioned Lady Geraldine. " Pardon mij 
I did not say so." " Well, yon 
thought it, and that 's nearly the same 
thing ; but by way of maintaining ah 
dpinion of my dWn, I do protest/ 1 
tli ink Mr. Sunderland agreeable to 
etwy thing h<* Undertakes /' " I be- 
lieve yai*/' said her sister, signifi- 
cantly, " for w6* all kntfw flattery is 
Kisfott." Lady Gcraldinti wad tftteUt 
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to retort, when tbe marquis, who since 
the entrance of bis family had sank 
into abstraction, suddenly started from 
bis reYcrie, and turned to Dauverne, 
exclaiming — " You really think she 
possesses every charm which the heart 
can sigh for in woman ?" " Most cer- 
tainly she does, my lord," he replied, 
who felt it could be no other than An* 
touia of whom the question was asked. 
" Who is this paragon ?" inquired the 
marchioness. " My ward, Miss For- 
rester, Caroline/' replied the jnarqui*. 
" Oh \ the little Italian/' exclaimed 
Lady Geraldine, " just descended, 
from Olympus, for Carberry calls ber 
a goddess: — is she so very superla- 
tive?" u In excellence she is// "In 
excellence, then ber beauty is not so 
transcendent/ 1 " Her form and coun- 
tenance is as perfect as her mind," re- 
plied Dauverne. " Is she tall or 
short?" — " Tbe standard most. to he 
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Coveted in woman?' 9 "Irshefair?"— • 
cc As polished ivory.* " Her eyes 
blue ?" — " As the cerulean sky." 
€€ Her forehead ?" — €€ Open and ma- 
jestic." " Her nose ?"— " True Gre- 
cian." " Her mouth ?"—*" As the 
opening rose-bad moist with the morn- 
ing dew." " Her teeth ?"-*-" Mock- 
ing in whiteness the snowy down of the 
swan." " Upon my word, Mr. Dau- 
verne," continued Lady Geraldine, 
ironically, €€ yon have mounted to the 
very tip-top of the Parnassian ladder. 
One powerful recommendation she 
certainly possesses." "What is that?" 
asked Lady Selina. " JfoveUy." "She 
does indeed/' rgbined Dauverne, " for 
she has. beauty without conceit, inno- 
cence without affectation, and truth 
without duguiae/* " Sweet girl !" 
mid Lady Sciiaa, " how I tag to vat 
htrl" " Amd to erect the Uinm\u*& 
ef frieadrfiip/* aatiricafly *b*tr «ed fcer 

aiato; " net what a ntcLks* 
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4ion will hi the Countess of Car** 
berry. Lady Selina, Dauverne, and 
Miss Forrester \" €€ A ^ealitian/' 
-said the marcfuis, firmly* : " which I 
-trust will ever remain unimpaired, 
You look surprised, Caroline;" address- 
ing the marchioness: " remember 
Miss Forrester is a stranger ; for 
though England -is the place of her 
nativity, yet from having left it .10 in- 
fancy, to her it may be styled a fo- 
reign land. Besides, she lutowa b6 
xelative tiet^sbe acknowledges no ten- 
der connexion ^ a father or a mother 
she has never, seert— remember her tt 
orphan, and that, surely, Will be suf- 
ficient to awaken interest in the heart 
of sensibility. " " It wilt indeed," said 
Lady Selina^ chasing away a tear 
which the picture bad eiHed forth. 
" Then she becomes our guest, oh oar 
arrival at the Grange/' said the 1 max*- 
chioness. i( Not our g^est, Caroline, 
-but a memberofouLfaiia]^/' replied 
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the marquis. The marchioness smil- 
ed, "very well my love, as such -we 
shall receive her." " From what part 
of Italy, does she come? 19 questioned 
Lady Geraldine. "From a convent 
near Leghorn/ 1 answered Dauverne. 
€€ Oh ! then I suppose she is quite a 
novice in the world/' resumed her 
ladyship. (€ Pray, my lord/' address- 
ing her father, f€ were her parents 
Italians ? (though the name of Forres- 
ter sounds much more like an English 
one ) — did they visit England ? or, was 
your intimacy commenced abroad ?" 
The marquis rose from his chair, and 
walked precipitately to the window. 
€€ Were they people of any conse- 
quence?' 9 she continued, regardless 
of his agitation. " They were," he 
replied in hurried accents ; " her mo- 
ther was virtuous, and her father a 
man, of rank." " Has she any for- 
tune?" rejoined the inquisitor, " or — " 
« You are importunate* Geraldine,** 
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said her father, forcing a smile : " par* 

don me, I think it not necessary to 

solve your inquiries." Ere yet she 

could reply, th6 door was thrown 

open, and the Duchess -of Delaware's 

name announced. €t Ah; my dear 

friend!" exclaimed Lady Geraldioe, 

as her grace, light* as evening zephyrs, 

tripped into the toom, €< how very kind 

to peep in upon us 1— -Shall we meet 

you at B ■ ■ house to night ? My lord 

duke gives a grand concert, -and the 

Billington supports it with her ablest 

exertions." " Oh ! no donbt his 

grace is fond of music/ 9 said the 

duchess laughing ; " perhaps, know* 

ing its powers, he thinks, if it cannot 

restore youth, it may, at any rate, 

soften the insupportable listlessness of 

age." sc I should rather ithagine/' 

observed Dauverne, " that dotage." the 

concomitant of age, has ensued; for 

if the world speaks truth, the siren 

has so entranced the senses of this ennar 
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teur, that he has levelled all distinc- 
tions, and actually placed. her at the 
same table with his daughter." t€ Well, 
if he does not make her his duchess, 
His no matter/' said lady Gtraldtaie ; 
'' surely, the poor man mfcy pass the 
few hours he has to live in his own 
way." " Dear ! I wish Wickham 
would come/' exdaiiped the duchess. 
" I saw the divinest dag at the corner 
of Pall-mall you can possibly ima- 
gine : I have dispatched ipy factotum 
to accommodate matters, ah 1 here he 
is ! Well, where is the sweet *f e%- 
ture?" <c The man won't part with 
the dog, my lady duchess/' said Wick- 
bam, bowing most obsequiously. "Ob ! 
but he must/ 1 resumed her grace ; " I 
cannot exist without the charming fel- 
low. — Tell the cross wretch, the 
Duchess of Delaware will not be de- 
nied/' Again Wickham retired, sad 
again he returned. " It a a mighty f*- 
vorite, and please your grace* aa& u* 
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•owner protests he will not resign it 
under twetrty guineas/* 4€ Oh the 
extortioner! 14 exclaimed the duchess. 
•' Well, pay hi«n, pay him ; briiig 
Wtber tt>e d©^*reattire/%ftd I cfc#e%tot 
*>r<fceprtofc." - 

In* few minute* a firrelar^e ^W- 
feuisdlmd 4ifg \Vafs Ushered Mb 
the dfttWmg-^^tt; but fefeftig ttofy 
strangers, life ¥& riftitet the t&Mfc, Wd 
*e* lip a dismal hbwl. 4%e ti&irchift- 
3iess rtttsed her hrfnds to her ears ; Ufc 
Igentietafen Jaugfeed ; NWrilelhtediwhess, 
*isiiigftoWhtt*'settt, hastened *tt> con- 
sole her new favourite. But Neptutte, 
little appreciating the condescetiSTon of 
her grace, and uncohsciens of tile tKr- 
tinguished favours that aw&ited htitt, 
commenced a terrific growl, and dis- 
tanced his fair purchaser by his threat- 
-etiiftg aspect. " Oh, the brute ! what, 
* nap at So kind a mistress ? Take hid* 
away^ Wickham ; and remember; I 
condemn him . to the stable, tmtil to 
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knows bow te value my favour*." 
"How is his grace?" inquired the 
marchioness. " Quite laid up/' re* 
plied the duchess; "flannelled from 
.head to foot, and unable to quit *iiis 
bed. D<r]jfou know," turning care- 
lessly to Lady Gerald in e, " after I 
left you last night, I called in at Lady 
Brpomfield's, was prevailed upon to 
join the faro table, and lost, Lord ! 
Lord ! I am afraid to tell you, how 
much." tc Who was fortune's fa- 
jourite?" asked Lady Geraldine. 
" Wartbrook/ " Oh ! then you*ll 
compromise/ 4 " 1 don't understand 
your ladyship/ 1 said her grace, as a 
dark frown o'erpread her lovely coun- 
tenance. ." Why, I only mean that 
you wilt soon win it back/ 9 rejoined 
Lady Geraldine ; " for the viscount, I 
am sure, is too gallant to distress a 
lady." " I certainly shall take my 
revenge// said the duchess, resuming 
,1*& Bttrie anile. " Were you at tfec 
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Opera on Saturday, Mr. Dauverne?*' 
she continued. ;"No, 1 was in War- 
wickshire." " Oh monstrous ! what a 
sacrifice! in Warwickshire, when Lou- 
don is so agreeable. I assure you, you 
met with a most irreparable loss ; for 
I never heard Cat&lani warble so di- 
vinely in my life." " Her powers arc 
» Tery grcat>" . observed Sir Frederic ; 
" and ahe' niodulatcs her voice with 
amazing celerity." " Vert/ great," 
repeated her grace, contemptuously; 
bles* roe, what an insipid term ! Sbe 
M wonderful, exquisite, ■ superlative 
Not the famed sirens, who enticed the 
listening mariners of old, could excel 
her — Orpheus drew Etirydice from 
the shades— Catalaui would have re- 
tained her. " " Not if she had possess- 
ed the same incentive/' said Danverne, 
laughing ; c< love is a powerful con- 
troller : besides, your grace must, re- 
member, that woman has givea con- 
vincing proof sic cannot resist leftkiag 
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behind her." <c Pshaw !'' lisped <hc 
duchess ; cc you dive into the* very, piths- 
and marrow of! dhe subject. " Well, 
think as you please, but, I do main* 
tain, |his bewitching' Italian merits a 
pension . S{npe of our ministers only* 
perplex and. tcaze, and' rouze man's 
turbulent passion, while she harmo- 
nizes all our differences, smooths even 
the rough features of our legislators, 
and sooths, with oblivious antidote, 
the jarring of parties. — Indeed, indeed, 
she merits a pension/' she continued, 
rising to depart, " apd when Dela- 
ware is prime minister/ she snail have 
one/' " And the public finances ?" 
questioned Dauverne. ec Are often 
worse expended/' resumed h$r grace, 
moving towards the, door, <c Qood 
bye ! good bye !" and fesigniug a 
J>aud to Dauverne, this votary of f a ^ 
sJiion sprung into her cJiariat, and pro- 
ceeded to execute her morning a\aca- 
tions. «<< What * sweet gi r \ is 
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little cousin Selina "f* said Sir Fre&eric, 
as they left St. James's square . "~l do 
think— " "What?" questioned Dau- 
verne, smiling. " That she possesses a 
thousand charms/* answered the ba- 
ronet* " I admire her spirit, for she 
seems, notwithstanding the decisive 
manner of Lady Geraldme, to retain 
her own opinion." €€ Yes> that she 
does,** said his friend ; " and fre- 
quently declares it in spite of the rules 
of fashion." She is very lovely,** re- 
. sumed Sir Frederic, after a pause ; 
" there is less animation, but certainly 
more sweetness, than in the counte- 
nance of Mahala." €t She will eclipse 
the fair quaker yet/ 9 said Dau verne, 
laughing. " Pshaw ! can't I look at 
a pretty woman without being* in 

. love ?" rejoined Stanley. " Oh ! with- 
out a doubt — look first> and love af- 
ter/* continued Dauverne. €€ Upon my 
honour* I know no one more easily en* 

' snared, and was it not as lasting as 
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it is violent, I should tremble for your 
liberty/ 1 " Would it not be folly to 
persevere, where I know my affection 
can never be returned?" asked Sir 
Frederic. <c Mahala Penrose loves 
Powersly, and, therefore,, I am at li- 
berty to change." t€ Certainly, cer- 
tainly," said Dauveme ; " and may 
your election rest on Selina ! , She has 
every thing you can wish ;, rank, beau-, 
ty, fortune — '* " And a heart ?" said 
Stanley, jsmiling. " Nay, in that she 
must answer foj: herself," replied Dau- 
veme. " Well, to-morrow we are off 
for Warwickshire ; and when the AI- 
lingthorn family comes to the Grange, 
you know, I shall have opportunities 
of studying her character." Sir Fre- 
deric paused, for they had now reach- 
ed their lodgings in Bond-street; 
smiled at his own versatility, and fol- 
lowed his friend to the dining-room. 
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CHAP. VIIL 

» ■ 

■ * • . 

When the pale and nearly exhaust- 
ed beauty, returning from the mid- 
night revel, presses, with restless^ and 
feverish slumbers, her downy pillow, 
Antonia would arise, and seeking in 
exercise the toon of health, with her 
young companions, and her sportive 
favourite, Werter, " brush the dew 
upon the upland lawn." The matin- 
song of forest warblers ; the fragrant 
perfume of expanding flowers; and the 
soft aether of morning beauties, from 
which the sons and daughters of luxury 
are excluded, were to her objects 
of never failing admiration. And 
though her mind was oppressed with a 
secret listlcssness, an unknown sorrow, 
her countenance wore 

a That ex press! an sweet of melancholy, 
Which captivates the soul, — '» 
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Yet as her eyes rested on nature's pro- 
duce, imagination was lifted up to 
" nature's God." Often, without 
fear or caution, would she wander 
through scenes where the gentle do- 
minion of innocence and peace appear* 
ed to preside ! Often, through land- 
scape* of Arcadian beauty, for whole 
hours roam without meeting a single 
being, save old William, who, struck, 
with delight, at the sweet complacency 
of her features, the airy elegance of 
her figure, and the vivid glow of 
health which dappled her fair cheek, 
would pause, and in her approach, al* 
most mistake her 

u For a fairy vision 
Of some gay creature of the clement, 
And as she passed would worship !" 

Often would she examine the beauties 
of the fishing-house ! ; Often. muse on 
the tale of the doves ; for every sylla- 
ble spoke the heart of Dauverne, and 

VOL. I. L 






318 

warranted her admiration ! Yet would 
a pang, an aching sensative emotioa 
mix with her ideas — an emotion which 
ever became more acute when she 
thought of Lady Geraldine ; and which I 
usually terminated in the wish that she 
had never quitted St. Eustacia — thai 
calm retreat, endeared by pleasing re- 
membrances, signalised by first dawuiig 
memory. Ah, could she but return 
thither ! solitude, religion, and friend- 
ship mighty she thought, sooth her 
into peace : shut out for ever from the 
pursuits of luxury, the votaries of 
fashion* she imagined she could feel 
content to wear away her life, without 
once repining at the waywardness of 
fate. Alas ! she forgot that the 
same visionary sorrow would be her 
companion — that the same shadow of 
joy would there haunt her repose — that 
lulled by monastic solitude, that nurse 
of enthusiastic melancholy, imaginary 
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"Woe would become tealized, and peace 
but the produce of a dream; A thou- 
sand times did sbje form the resolution 
of returning to her usual employs — a 
thousand times did she wonder at her 
own inanity, and strive to throw off 
fcer dejection ; yet was the effort vain, 
for experience taught her, that we 
must extinguish the €€ vital spark of 
heavenly flame" which burns within. 
jus, ere we can cease to think. I*pve, 
.the all-subduing power, the tyrant of 
lordly man, pictured the worshipped, 
idol — laughed at every, resolve, and 
proudly kept the field* §uch wer$ 
the days and nights of Antonia — such 
the ruminations of her waking and 
sleeping hours : for heavy lingered th«v 
time of Dauvernes absence, and the 
third morning gleamed without an- 
nouncing his return. 
. . The evening was mild aad ittvitu^r - 
Mrs. Moreland declined walking and 
Antonia and her young comp^ 
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commenced (heir accustomary ramble. 
They reached the Grange, talked to 
the housekeeper, and from thence 
proceeded through the shrubbery. 
Scarce a breath of air ruffled the 
smooth surface of the Avon ; the banks 
were covered with a profusion of 
fragrant flowering shrubs ; the tama» 
risk, the laurestine, the arbutus, the 
flexile ozier, the bending cypress, and 
the weeping birch, fancifully fringed 
its margin; whilst, ever and anon, 
the deep laden barge, gliding o'er its 
glassy bosom, marked it with . a mo- 
mentary impression and vanished. 

Antonia, in silent contemplation, 
watched the gradual decline of the 
tfun ; and marked its last glowing re- 
flection, as in a stream of refulgent 
glory it sunk beneath the western he- 
misphere. Often, in Italy, had she 
thufc viewed its departure, until the 
envious walls of her convent closed it 
from her sight; and then turn to 
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pour her expectations, her hopes, heft 
wishes, into the pure bosom of friend* 
ship — the mild, the considerate sister 
Benedicta! t€ Perhaps, at this mo- 
ment/' mentally sighed Antonia, her 
eyes resting on the same bright hiim- 
nary; €t perhaps she is musing on the 
orphan of her wronged, her sainted 
friend ! Ah heaven ! exists there the 
murderer of my mother ? — exists there 
the being who plunged her from bliss 
to misery — from misery to -death? 
Should my eyes ever encounter him, 
through them, let my heart find rent 
to speak its injuries, and to proclaim its . 
detestation. — My father too ! slumbers 
he in the grave ? or, knows he of the 
existence of his child ? Uflfortosate 
pair ! hapless, revered parents I Ah ! 

why is the veil of mystery so thick ? 

why does it so closely asvelop^ thw 
fete?" Again her hopes ef doe idacua^ 
rested on the aiarqois— Hit Baxtnxs 

i3 






tass 

brought with him Dauverne— - Dan- 
Tcrne Gcraldine; and supposition 
Closed in a heavy sigh . 

The blue vapours of night, now 
mantling the hills, shrouded the dit* 
tant cottages ; and the bat was swift 
sailing through the air; the nightin- 
gale warbled -from her leafy recen, 
jaive, now and' then, wbeii *tfie melts* 
choly ttM of aquatic fbVvl • disturbed 
the plaint/ and frightened her from 
her resting place. " Antonia and tke 
children were preparing to return to 
the vicarage, when a general alarm 
was excited by the absence of Werter ; 
in vain they called, in vain the bills 
re-echoed with his name ;' the truant 
returned not. They sought him in 
dvery avenue; they beat at every bush, 
but still was Werter missing-, and 
anxiety and doubt remained. " Oh 
dear ! what shall we say to Mr. Dau- 
verne, if Werter does not come back ?" 
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Said Ellen. €t I would sooner lose alL 
my play-things, and Daphne, and the 

puppy, and " 

4t I warrant he will come home/' 
replied Stanley; " if he knows when 
Ire's well off, he'll not desert us. I am 
sure he cannot have a' kinder master ? 
Who knows ? perhaps he is at the fish- 
ing-house. I'll he there first, Ellen/' 
and away they bounded. a How very 
provoking ! " thought Antouia, looking 
anxiously around ; for it was now get- 
ting dark, and she was fearful their 
long absence might occasion uneasi- 
ness. t( Mr. Dauverne will think me 
so heedless— so negligent of his favour- 
ite; indeed we must go home/' turn- 
ing, to address the children ; but they 
were also gone. She feared to seek 
them, lest, returning to the spot from 
whence they had quitted her, they 
should again miss of each other. The 
evening was now so far advanced, and 
the overhanging branches increased so 
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much its gloom, that Anton ia became 
seriously alarmed. Trembling at the 
possibility of accident, she blamed her- 
self for suffering her young companions 
to quit her, and, in breathless impa- 
tience, listened, in the hope of catch- 
ing the sound of their voices. <f Miss* 
Forrester, Miss Forrester 1" at length 
exclaimed Percival, running towards 
her, with pleasure and surprise inn 
printed on his countenance— <r who do 
you think I have seen ?" 

Dauverne rushed to her imagination, 
•and a glowing blush mantled her cheek. 
<< Werter," she articulated, as her eyes 
wandered around in search of Werter's 
master. " No, not Werter," replied 

the delighted boy, " but bu t 

can't you guess ? Ah ! see he is coin- 
mg. 

Antonia turned, and beheld a stran- 
ger between Stanley and Ellen, who 
hailed him with smiles of recognition, 
as they sportively prattled by his side* 
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fr See, this is d£ar Mis-: . i'onrestei-, 
said Ellen, taking her hand. " Come, 
do let us go home, and 1 you will hear 
how delightfully she plays on th£ 
harp!" • 

Antonia bowed ; the stranger took 
off his hat. ff Grateful am I to ray 
little cousins for this introduction," he 
exclaimed; " for Miss Forrester, to 
me, is only personally a stranger."-— 
'•' Only personally a stranger to Sir 
Frederic Stanley/' thought Antonia: 
€t who but Dauverne could thus have 
introduced me. to his knowledge ?" 

The reflection was pleasing ; for it 
was clea* Dauverne, even in absence, 
had not forgotten her. At that instant, 
his well-known form, among the trees, 
met her eyes, nod Werter fawning at 
his feet. He rushed forward, seined 
her hand, and a smile nf aadiagnaed 
pleasure welcomed his ittarn- " OK, 
you truant !" said A ntaah, pattng itc? 
little favourite ■ " 
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kindness retain you ?" " Ungrateful, 
senseless fellow !" exclaimed Sir Fre- 
deric, fixing his eyes on Antonia, to 
desert so fair a mistress/ " Pardon 
me/' observed Dauverne, cc I think it 
is a convincing proof of his gratitude; 
for though 'sensible of present favours, 
he forgets not the past/' tc Could he 
ever forget his master/ "artPessly said 
Antonia, "I should hate him!" "there 
could be no fear of that, Miss For- 
rester;" remarked Percival ; "for not a 
day passed without your speaking to 
him of his master, and sending- him to 
the window, by$ayirig'he was coming." 
/Disconcerted, AntomAfc ejyfcs sought 
the gvownd ; Dauverne's fcxultmgiy 
rested on her; arid Sii 4 Frederic tore 
to atoms the rose he held m his hand. 
'? A prStty ednftdant y6u; my Httfe 
hero ! M he said, ' with a forced laugh : 
4€ had you told me as ram; h, ye gods ! 
Vanity would have rati awaywifh my 
•ther senses^ and confirmed me an ar a 



227 

rant puppy." " How could Pcrcival 
tell you- so?" asked Ellen; " for till 
now Miss Forrester never saw you." 
" Urfless/ > said Dauverne, joining in 
the laugh, tc Miss Forrester can trace 
in you the crest-fallen Frederick Stan- 
ley" " Miss Forrester., I trust, will 
judge a man by his actions, not by his 
words/' rejoined the baronet; for, 
' Should she take but a cursory view of 
* me, she will most certainly proclaim 
me a strange creature — a compound of 
contrarieties." " Where the good 
predominates," mildly observed Anto*- 
ma; t€ thfc compound must be pleasing." 
^ r Thank you! thank you!" repeated' 
$it Frederic : cr ^ith such an advocate, 
who dares doubt of victory?'* tc I 
-prophesied, Miss Forrester," said Dau- 
verne, walking*. by her side, " that my 
absence from Warwickshire would not 
extend beyond three or four days; and 
I am sure my words ar£ realized ; for 
y*«see/' glaneidg at bin foicad, " t|e 

l6 
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runagate seeks, in dometic quiet, a 
balm for past difficulties." * <c Had 
sympathy whispered/' exclaimed Sir 
Frederic Stanley, " that heaven's 

— — u wondTous hand 

A transcript of itself had plann'd," 

and, smiling on the rude solitude of the 
vicarage, invested it with the blessing — 
not the bustle of London — the smile of 
beauty, or the arm of fate herself, 
would have restrained me." 

Dauverne smiled ; while little Per* 
cival, looking gravely in the baronet's 
face, said—" Do tell me, what kind of ; 
a place is the watch- bo use? I sup- : 
pose it is very dark and very dismal. 
Do you know, I thought, until paps- » 
lead your letter, that only very bad: 
people were shut up in a prison/*.. 
" Indeed, Percival, your conjecture 
was right: they are not usually put" 
there for their good behaviour," re~:: 
pited Dauverne, laughing. "Iscau- 
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sin Stanley wicked, then .?" mournfully 
questioned Ellen. cc No, no/' repeated 
Dauverne, (C not absolutely wicked, 
but prone to error." " Then, why 
does he not follow your steps ?" asked 
Percival ; €€ for mama says, if we look 
up to you we must always do right." 
i " Your excellent mother is too partial, 
> my dear boy," he answered ; " she 
views me ever with the eye of friend- 
ship ;" " So she does Sir Frederic," 
exclaimed Stanley; " but she never 
tells us to take him for an example/' 
" Because," said the baronet, good- ! 
humouredly, " nature made Dauyerne A 
temperate, apd me hot-brained; she- 
made Dauyerne thoughtful, consider .; 
rate, prudent, and governable; me,' 
thoughtless, inconsiderate, imprudent, 
and ungovernable." €€ Well, you 
confess your errors," observed AntoniA.,' 
** and that is universally allowed to be 
the first step towards amendment." 
1* That I have, Mias Forrester/'rejojned ; 
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Sir Frederic, " a dofcen times, and re- 
lapsed in less thair as many hours/' 

They had now reached the vicarage; 
Dr. and Mrs. Moreland, anxiously 
awaited their return, and welcomed 
their escort/ with the 'warm greeting! 
of hospitality. Cheerfulness was once 
more restored, for good spirits, art 
good cheer, graced the friendly board 

The exploits of Sir Frederic became 

« t 

the theme 'ofconTfersratiion ; and, tbougl 
his own historian, <he freely joined h 
the laugh raised at : hi-s experieer. 

At th£ request of ©auverne, Ani 
tonra swArt tM Stririgs * ofi tKe hafrp 
and, as she swefctfly Wartttfcd a praiativ 
dHfty, Sir tredWtc, r in W •d3m$ratiofl 
forgot the fair aadMiifere^iH^ Mahal 
^forgot • the> capiiv&m^ Eady SeliiM 
iri" whose praise he frail 1 rec&itljr bee 
«r lavish . His eyes were ff £ed mtetotf 
bn her ; and, when they separated fc 
the nighr, 'he wondered' that hfe hear 
%ad over -acknowledgieHi 1 lear iha-rr pei 
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1 fiction. Warm and ungarded, his 
actions ever proceeded from the im- 
pulse of the moment ; and if that 
impulse led to errdfr/as we hive before 
mentioned, it was the head, and ' not 
the h£art, whicli dictated. rf Dau- 
verne/' said' Sir Frederic, joining 
liiih the next morning in the filbert 
walk, " this little Italian is ail angeP. 
Such beauty— such innocence — such 
unaffected simplicity-such a'face— sdeh 
a form — such 'a complexion — such ce- 
lestial eyes I" — "What the reign 6f 
black is closed then/'- interrupted 
Dauverne:' (C Lfke^fl 6th'cr reigns/' 
resumed the?' birfonet, " When "termi- 
to&ted, the brilliancy 'ig'fn part 'lost; 
iand the tiewfy risi&rstar'rs the 'crite'ri- 
on of perfection." <r Brit you are so very 
variable/' observed his friend. w Look 
at thci temptation/' replied Sir Frederic, 
" and cease to winder:" * f Where 
htm is the fascinating Mahala ?* 
l£tiest?ohed Dauvehie. " Id* L6mDarcT- 

ttteet. 9 * ^ IVfere i* ^fci \tei 
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" In Warwickshire." €C Where is 
your constancy ?" t€ Sited, firm a» 
upon a rock/' he answered ; (C for, if 
the divine Anton i a will accept so fal- 
lible a being as myself, I 111 marry 
her." " Marry her!" repeated Dau- 
verne, receding a few paces ; f€ marrj 
Miss Forrester!" " An£ why not?* 
inquired Sir Frederic. C€ Stanley/' 
fraid Dauverne, firmly, c< you are ever 
precipitate: Miss Forrester merits an 
undivided heart — " " And, by heaven, 
she shall have one !". warmly inter- 
rupted the baronet. " No faint offer- 
ing mine— no reluctant sacrifice : the 
chains of matrimony to thousands may 
be galling, but when fettered by per- 
fection, who would renounce the 
yoke?" t€ The peace of a woman, 
and such a woman," resumed his 
friend, after a painful pause, fC ought 
not to be slightingly sported with. 
Stanley, this impetuosity will be jour 
bane — consult. Dr. Moreland — for hea~ 
ven's sake, t&ka tiro& fot considerate 
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tion ! " " What, and lose the prize ?< 
No, no, Dauverne ! In four days the 
marquis arrives at the Grange, and 
with him, a whole swarm of locusts 
(for many of our Bond-street lounger* 
merit no better appellation ) : they 
are famed for prefering the sweetest 
flowers; and Miss Forrester will of 
course soon be signalized." " The wo- 
man who cannot bear the test, believe 
me, is unworthy your affection/' re- 
plied Dauverne; " besides, even could 
Miss Forrester love you, she knows 
the story of the quaker, and precipi- 
tation may ruin all/'. * € True/' said 
Sir Frederic ; " there, I allow, reason 
is on your side. Cursed folly ! it has 
marred all my plans. — What shall J 
do ? Advise me how to act. I'd give 
the world, if I possessed it, I'd not 
proclaimed that ridiculous adventure 
—fool, dolt, to pen such a confounded 
scrawl ! How could . you. possibly 
show ft?'' [[ Nay/' said Dauverwu 
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* had you hinted it wa-s a secret, I 
should certainly not have betrayed 
yout confidence/* f * She must think 
me so inconsiderate— so hiipetaoas— 
*o contemptible.*— r Tis the most seri- 
ous difficulty I've ever had to en- 
counter. Do, my dear Fellow, give 
me a helping hrtncM' ; * The prtsent 
is always ihe motf nt&uovi;'* remarked 
Dauverne: 'Make titae, I say, a little 
patience and deliberation; depend upon 
it, will prove the most effectual ad- 
viser." f < He jests at scats who never 
felt a wound/' reproachfully exclaim- 
ed Sir Frederic. Dauverne started. 
r * Supposing/' be eoiitiriired, "you 
was violently in love, with — with — 
we'll say, Lady Geraldine, and — " 
" Lady Geraldine/' coldly repeated 
Dauverne. << Well, no matter who/' 
rejoined the baronet ; <c Lady Selina, 
dr, Lady — anybody you please; and, 
when jfou had determined to throw 
yourself on her mercy — to declkre the 
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ardour of your passion., and breathe 
forth the presumptuous wish of a re- 
turn, some one was to whisper in your 
Sat, take f/m*— what would you do 
then ? " Dauverne was silent ; the appeal 
came home — it reached his healrt, *nd 
filled it with palpable emotion. He 
dared not trust himself tfo speak/ lest 

the tremulous accents of his Voice 

.*" r ' .. . ■- - 

should betray his too great Awakened 
interest. " Why/' concluded bis 
Friend, dapping him on the shoulder, 
" send time to the devil." " To a 
certainly/* said Dauverne, warmly, 
" the ftidelicacy ^vill forfeit even the 
este6nt of Miss Forrester. Besides* 
where 'is my little, interesting cousin 
Selina ? I thought/* attempting cheer-- 
fulness,' " the arrival of the Alliiig- 
thotft fkmily at the Grange wotillJ 
have occasioned opportunities of study ~ 
fag her dharttctk?" " Then/ said 
Sir Frederic,, .gravely/ " I had not 
shen Miss Forrester ; : and "though I 
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admire Lady Selina, though I ac- 
knowledge her to he excessively love- 
ly, excessively captivating, yet " 

t€ Variety, variety/' interrupted Dau- 
verne, " that never-failing incentive, 
singles out a fresh object of adoration, 
who promises to reign till — " " Time 
shall be no more," ardently concluded 
Sir Frederic ; 4t for if Miss Forrester 
should vcept me/' Dauverne shud- 
dered, " I will he the most attached, 
the most tender, the most indulgent 
of husbands — I will forswear all my 
pursuits, cut with all my follies — and 
if ever a pair of bright eyes inveigle 
me again into the watch-house, may 
I never, r ever, get out I" * f I believe 
you, my dear Stanley/* said Dauverne, 
mournfully, " honour most assuredly 
will be the inviolable monitor of your 
actions — will stamp your character, as 
irreproachable in matrimony, as it is in 
friendship/' . " Thank you," resumed 
Sir Frederic, shaking him gratefully 
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by the hand ; " but why then should 
I procrastinate? You know," signi- 
ficantly, C€ we are told never to de- 
fer till to-morrow what can be don6 
to-day." Dauverne smiled. " Be- 
sides/' he continued, " next week 
there will beso much gaiety, so much 
folly, and so much fashion at the: 
Grange, that 1 shall scarce find ah 
opportunity of pouring forth my plaint 1 
and if by waiting I should lose the 
prize — think, if any of the Y* s it° rB 
should steal the heart I covet. Sun- 
derland admires beauty, and, by his 
own account, is ever a successful ad- 
vocate — if " " Sunderland," inter- 
rupted Dauverne ; €f by heaven, the 
very supposition injures the delicacy 
ofAntonia! Sunderland, a profligate 
spendthrift^ a coxcomb, whose con- 
ceit is only equalled by his impudence, 
a dabler with Jews, jockeys, and 
swindlers . Sunderland- — indeed, in- 
deed, Stanley, you know not the soul 
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#f Miss F wester ; for had he millions 
to offer, instead of the ruined patri- 
mony of his respected father, she 
would, from the known tenor of hii 
character, decidedly, unconditionally, 
reject him. Believe me, she has not 
imbibed the sentiments of the world ; 
«he looks for worth, not fortune — vir- 
tue, not popularity." " By the bye/* 
exclaimed Sir Frederic, wandering at 
once from the subject, " that same 
world says strange things of Tom 
Sunderland : — it says, that though the 
father died as rich as Croesus, the son 
will shortly become as poor as any 
honourable descendant in his majesty's 
dominions :~-it says, that what with 
carriages, mistresses, djee, -boxing, 
and racing, not a black-leg at New- 
market has lighter pockets." "Nay, 
is that a strange thing V 9 questioned 
Dauverne, " I am sure, its first cir- 
cles can produce many high-flying 
specimens of the same stamp. — But, 
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do you know, it reports even a strang- 
er thing than that ; for it says, that 
the beautiful Duches? of Delaware'? 
Jove for play has so drained the 
finances of her noble lord, that some 
of the old timber on the estates must 
groan beneath the stroke of the axe, 
to satisfy the Remand* of importunate 
creditors/' " Pshaw! is that all?" 
rejoined thebaronet, laughing, " Why, 
do you know, it scruples not to affirm, 
that a more rare and. valuably, stake 
has been forfeited l)^, tjii^^air votarj; f 
Husbands are sometimes blind — ^ccom- 
modating- — or— a thousand convenient 
things : aiid — r . 

" He that is robb'd, not knowing what is stolen, 
jLet him not I^row it, and he's not robb'd at all.' 2 

tf Come, come/' said Dauverne, "you 
are absolutely scurrilous/' " >Pon 
my soul, 1 ara nQt ! The report is, to 
jthe very letter, as I heard it ; and it 
was a constant visitor and intimate 
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friend of her grace who gave it cur- 
rency/' rc It was a friendly office, how- 
tever," remarked Dauverne. " Oh! 
nothing new/' rejoined Sir Frederic; 
V friendship, with the fashionable, 
and friendship with the plain jog- 
trotting, are two distinct passions :— 
the former yraises everything, smik$ 
at everything, echoes everything (at 
least, before your face), then, with 
lingering reluctance, quits your charm- 
ing society ; and, in the very first 
party satirizes your credulity, magni- 
fies your errors, laughs at your good 
nature, and debts out jour folly with 
as lavish a hand as ever prodigal did 
his guineas ; while the real, unvarnish- 
ed, disinterested friend despises pro- 
fessions, has too much regard to be a 
silent witness of folly, and too much 
honour to publish it to the world. 
In short, they are two distinct beings, 
as different as — ah ! yonder is the sweet 
Antonia : pardon me, my dear Dau- 
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▼erne, but (his is no time to 
nate." 

And away he hastened to join 
the object of his present adoration. 
€t Antonia the wife of Stanley/' mused 
t)auverne, as Sir Frederic quitted 
ftirii : " the mistress of my soul, mar- 
tied to the friend of my bosom ; and I 
to be the adviser, I to be the mediator. 
Unheard of perplexity \ cruel, unthink- 
ing father, to extort so strange a pro- 
mise ! Antonia, most adored, most 
idolized of women, would that my eyes 
had never beheld thee ! or rather 
Would that my hand had been as free 
a gift as my heart! Lie still, thou 
throbbing captive; honour must be 
thy master; for sooner than become 
an apostate to thee will the wretched 
Dauveme perish. She knows not, she 
shall never know my affection," he 
continued, moving slowly forward, 
€€ I will watch thee, Antonia; I will 
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guard thee from danger-*- from the 
snares into which thy inexperience may 
lead thee ; and if I see thee happy I 
will smile, although my heart is break- 
ing." 

Such was the resolve which honour 
dictated^—such the, new formed plan 
of . Da uv erne : and from this period 
Antonia perceived a visible alteration 
fejhis manner, a kind of reserve which 
filled her with disquietude, and made 
her reflect on her own conduct to dis* 
cover the source. 

He no longer sought to anticipate 
her wishes — no longer lingered by her 
side, or amused her by the relation of a 
thousand anecdotes. If they walked, 
apparently immerged in some abstruse 
argument, he remained behind with 
Dr. fyloreland, or with a well -assumed 
appearance of cheerfulness chased the 
laughing children through the long 
grass. Sometimes, indeed, thrown off 
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his guard, for whole moments he 
would gaze upon her — sometimes she 
even fancied she could trace an ex- 
pression of sadness in his countenance 
which betrayed not indifference. But 
then she remembered he had once 
acknowledged himself unhappy — she 
remembered also the disposition, the 
pursuits of Lady Geraldine, and doubt 
vanished. . ; 

With smiles of gratitude she re- 
ceived the attentions of Sir Frederic, 
smiles which fanned the fire of new 

■ 

created love, and obliterated every 
recollection but of her beauty. The 
so lately envied Powersly and his in- 
teresting Mahala were no more thought 
of; or if they were at times recollected 
it was to undervalue the charms of the 
latter, by comparisons with the more 
lovely Antonia. 

Such were the new awakened sen* 
sations which agitated the inmates 
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of the vicarage — such the state of 
their feelings when the light dawned, 
which was to close on the arrival of 
the Marquis and Marchioness of Al- 
lingthorn. 
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